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|. $HE'STOOPS TO CONQUER; - 
[: Bf (50.23 9 . 9 OR, LENS , | oy os 
| {THE MISTAKES OF A NICHT. 
ACT I. SCENE I. A Chamber in an o!d-f./hined Houſe. 
5 Ex cr Mrs. Hardca ble an Mr. Hardeaſt e. 
Me.. Hard. F VOW, Mr. Hardcaſtie, you're very particular, 
IIsõ there a creature in the whole. country, but 
-- ourſelves, that does not take a trip tonown now and then to rub 
off the ruſt a little? There's the tivo Miſs Hoggs. and our 
: neighbour, Mrs. Grigſby, goto take 2 month's polifhling every 
Winter. 8 ; 
Hard, Ay, and bi ing back vanity and aTeQation to taſt them 
the whole year. I wonder why London cannot keep its own, 
fools at home. In my time, thefoliies of the town cr-pt lou ly 
among us, but now they travel faſter than a fiage-coich. Tts 
fopperies come down, not only as inſide paſlengers, but in the 
very baſket. | | 5 
. Hard. Ay, your times were fine times, indeed: you 
have been telling us of them for many a long year. Here we 
live in an eld ruiabling mangon, that looks for all the world 
like an inn, but that we never ſeg company. Our beſt viſiters- 
are old Mts. Oddhth, the curates wife, and little Cripplegate, 
the lame dancing maſter ; and all our entertainment your old 
ſtories of Prince Eugene and the Duke of Marlborough. I 
hate fuch old- fathioned trumpery. - > 
Hard. And I love it. I love every thing that is eld: old 
friends, old times, old manners, old books, old wine; and, I 
believe, Dorothy, [ T:z4in- her hand.] you'll own I have been 
pretty fond of aa old wife. i 6 
Mrs. Hard. Lord. Mr. Hardcafile, you're for ever at your 
Dorothy's, and your old wife's. You may be a Darby, hut 
a I'll be no Joan, I promiſe you. I'm not fo old as you'd make 
me by more than one good year. Add tweaty to twenty, and 
mae money of that. Pa 
Hard. Let me ſec; twenty added to twenty, makes juſt fifty 
and ſeven. 3 
Mrs, Hard. It's faiſe, Mr. Hardcaſtle: I was but twenty 
when I was brought to bed of "Cony, that I had by Mr. Lump- * 
kin, my firſt huſband ; and he's not come to years of diſcretion 
yet. . | 
Hard. Nor ever will, I dare anſwer for him. Ay, you have 
taucht him finely. - _ PORES 
Mrs. Hard No matter, Tonv Lumpkin has a good fortune, 
My ſon is not Ito live by his lcarning. I. don't thiak a boy 
wants much learning to ſpend fifteen hundred a year., 
Hard. Learning, quotha! a mere compoſition of tricks and 
_ miſchief. 7 - 
Mrs. Herd, Humour, mv dear; nothing but humour. 
Come, Mr. Hardciftle, you mutt allow the boy a litile bumonr. . 
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humour, he has it. Itavas but veſterday he fa 


believe we than't have him long among us. Any dady that 


| Jpca«: ng trump: —1 4 ony hallooirg vehind the ſcenes. ]—O there 


ciſemas. Jack Slang the horſe d« Etor, Little Aminadab that 


my bald head in Mrs. Frizzle's: face. 


me down every moment. there's ſome fun going forward. 
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1771 Fd ſooner allow him an horſe-pond. bi Variine! "oy 
*  footmen's hes, frightning, | the in2jds, pie >. the kittens, be 


enced, 1 Tg wig to 
the back of my chair, and when I went to make a bo 


Mrs. Hard. And am I to blame? The poor boy was always | 
too ſickly to do any good. A ſchoal would be his death. When 
he comes to be a little ſtronger, who e what a year or two's 
La in may do for him? | 

Hard latin for him! A cat and a kddle. No, no, the ale- 
houſe and the ſtable are the 0:iy chools he'll ever go to. 

rs. ird Well, we mutt not nub the poer boy now, for I 


looks in his face may fee he's conſumprive. 

Hard. Ay, if growing too fat be one of the e 

Tus. Hd. He coughs ſometimes. : 

Hos Yes, when his liquor go:'sthe wrong way. i 5 

Ars. Hd. 'in aftualiy afraid of his lungs. 7 
- Hard. And tiu! o am I; fer he ſometimes whoops like a 
he goes—2 very conſumptive ligurc, truly, if 

Luer Tony, ing e flage, 

M.. Hard. Fony, where are you going. my . Won't 
you give papa and 1 a ittle of your company, levee? 

Tony. I'm in hafie, mother, 1 can't may. 

M. s. Hard. V ou ſhan't venture out thñis jaw evening, my dear: 
you look moſt ſhockingly. 

Tony, I can't flay, I teil vou. "The Three Pigeons expedts 


* d. Ay, the aie-houſe the old plac Ez I thought ſo. 
Had & tow, paltry ſet of rcllyws. -< 
&- 6 «y: Not !o lo W neither. There's Dick M:ggins the ex- 


gitids the muſic box, and 1 om Twiſt that ſpins the pewter 
Pattern. 


Mrs. Hard. Pray, my dear, diſappo at them for one aght at 
leaſt. 


Tony. As for diſappointing them, I ſhould not io much mind; 


but I cav't abide to diſappoint myſelf. 


_ Mrs. Hard. (Or aining him.) You ſhan't go. 

Tony I will, I tell you, 

Mrs Hurd. 1 ſay you ſhen't. 

Tory. We'll ſee which is ſtrongeſt, you or I. 

Exil, A her cut. 

Hard, Ay, there goes a pair that ouly ſpoil each other, But 
is· not the whole age in a combination te drive tenſe and diſcre- 
tion out of doors ? There's my pretty darling, Kate; 3 the 
faſhioas of the times have almoſt infected her too. By lieing 
a year or two in town, ſhe is as fond of gauze, and F rench frip- 
pery, as _ beſt of them. 

Erxier Miſs Hardcaſtle. 
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— Miſs Hard. Is he 5 
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THE MISTAKES OH A NIGHT. 

Hard. Bleflings on my pretty innocence ! Dreſt out as uſual, . 
my Kate. Goodneſs ! W hat a quantity of ſuperfluous ſilk haſt 
thov got about thee, girl! I could never teach the fools of this 
age, that the indigent world could be cloathed out of the trum- 
mings of the vain. Sr . 2 LES 

Miß Hard. You know our agreement, Sir. You allow me 
the morning to receive and pay viſits, and to dreſs in my ewn 
manner; aud in the evening, I put on my houſewife's dreſs wv 
pleaſe you. | 9 8 | 
Hard. Well, remember ] inſiſt on the terms of our agree 
ment; and, by the bv, I believe 1 fhall have occaſion te try 
your obedience this very evening. : 

3, Hard. I proteſi, Sir, I don't comprehend your meaning. 

Hard. Then to be plain with you, Kare, I expect the young \ 
gentleman I have choſen to be your huſbane from 'town thr 
veiy day. I have his father's letter, in which he informs wo 
his ſon is jet out, and that he intends to follow himſelf ſhortly 
after. ; £0 | 

Miſs Hard. Indeed! I with I had known ſomething of thi 
before. Bleſs me, how ſhall behave? It's a thouſand o ore 
I ſhan't like him; our mceting will be fe formal, and ſo like u 
thing of buſineſs, that I ſhall find wo. room for friendſhip or 
oſt ecm. N 5 : 

Hard. Depend upon it, ch id, I'll never controul year 
choice; but Mr. Marlow, whom I hare pitched upon, is the 
ſon of my old friend, Sir Charles Marlow, ef whom you have 
heard me talk fo often. The young gentleman has been bred 
. ſcholar, and is deſigned for an er.mployment in the ſervice of 
his country, 1 am told he's a man of an cxeellent undes. 
tranding. 1 7 OM 


* — 


Hard. Very generous. 
Miſs. Hard. I believe I fhall like him. 
Hard. Young and brave. 
M, Hard. I'm ſure I thall like him. | | 
Hard. Aud very handſome. 
Miß Hard. Ny dear papa, ſay no more; ( bs bend.) 
he's mine, I'll have him. 9 1 
Hard. And, to crown all, Kate, he's one of the moſt batftul 
and referved young fellows in all the world. 


1 


% Hard. Eh i you have frozen me to death again, That 


word reſcrved, has undone all the reſt of his accoinpliſh ments. 
A reſerved lover, it is ſaid, gens makes a ſuſpi: ivus hultavd. ; 
Hard. On the contrary, modeſty ſeldom reſides in a breaſt 4 


that is not enriched with nobler virtues. It was the very fea- 3 
ture in his character that firſt ſtruck me. 3 
Miſs Hard. He muſt have more ſtriking features to catch me. 
I promiſe you. However, if he be fo young, fo handiome, and 
ſo every thing, as you mention, I belicve lie Il do Kit, I Tun 
I'll have hun. 5 | | | 


C 


4 


* 
* 4 
. N a . ** 

0 F 


wa, 
_ 


S8 SHE STOOPS:TO-CONQUER ; OR, 
Hard. Ay, Kate, but there is ſtill an obſtas!e. It's more than 
an even wager he may not haye you. © 12 7 "WE Sg 
Mifs Hard. My dear papa, why will you mortify one ſo?— 
Well, if he refuſes, inſtead of breaking my heart at his indiſſe- 
© _ -rence, I'll only break my glaſs for its flattery; ſet my cap to 
- _ ſore newer faſhion, and look out for ſoine leſs difficult admirer. 
Hard. Bravely reſalv'd! In the mean time I'll go prepare 
the ſervants for his reception ; as we ſeldom ſee company, they 
want as much training as a company of recru ts, the firſt day's 
- muſter. bs E . N 
„Ii Hard. Lud, this news of papa's puts me all in a flutter, 
- - Young, haudſome; theſe he put aſt; but I put them foremoſt. 
Senſible, good-natured; I Ike ali that. But then refervedy . 
and ſheepiſh, that's much againſt him. Yet can't he be. cur'd 
* of his tunidity, by being taught to be proud of his wife? Ves, 
|, _ . and can't I—but TI vow I'm, d:ſpoſing of the huſband, before I 


| hase ſecured the lover. 
| R Fnter Miſs NevilVe. . ; 
Miſs Hard. I'm glad you re tone, Nevil'e, my dear. Tell 

me, Conſiance, how do I look this crening? Is there any thing 

whimſical abe ut me? Is it one of my - looking days, child? 
Au l in face to day? 5 EE ET 
| Miſe New. Perfectly, my dear. Yet now I look again—bleſs 

me |—ſure no accident has Happened among the canary birds 
; or the gold fiſhes. Has your brother or the cat been meddling}. 


or has rite laſt novel been too moving * | 

3  - Miſs Hard. No; nothing of g:l'hs. I have been threatep- 

| ed] can icarce get it out 1 have been threatcned with a 1 
lover. ED 

| , Nev. And his name— | h Mm 

q ' Mis Hard. Is Marlow. FA 1 

1 MJ: N:v. Indeed: £ ww 


M Hard. The ſon of Sir Charles Marlow. — 
N New. As [ live; the moſt intimate friend of Mr. Haft- | 
ings, my admirer. They are never aſunder. I believe you. 1 
muſt have ſeen him when we lived in town. ENTS, 

Aff, Hard. Never. ET | ; 

, New. He's à very fidgular character, I aſſure you. 
Amoag women ob-rcgputation and virtue, he is the modefſtefi 
man alive ; bur his acquaintance give him a very different cha- 
-raGer among the creatuzcs of another ftamp ; you underſtand 


me. - a 
M. Hard. An odd character, indeed. I. ſhall never be able 
to manage him. What hal I do? Pſhaw, think no more of 
Him, but truſt to occurrence s for ſucceſs. But how goes on 

your own affair, my dear, has your mother been.courting you j 
For my brother Tony, as uſual? _ | 

M/ Nu. I. have ju“ enme from one of our agreeable tute- 

g-tetcs Sie has been taying a hundred tender things, and ict» | 
ring off her pretty monſier as the very pink of perfection, ) 


'$ Hard, And her partiality is fuck, that ſhe aQually 


- 
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thinks him ſe. A fortune hke yours is no ſinall temptation · Fa 


Beſides, as ſhe has the ſole management of it, I'm not ſurpris a 
to ſee her unwilling to let-it go out of the family. 

M/ Nev. A fortune like mine, which chicfly conliſts in 
je wels, is no ſuch mighty temptation. But, at any rate, if my 


dear Haſtings be but conſtant, I make no doubt to be- too Hard 


for her at laſt. However, 1 let her fuppoſe that I am, id löve 
with her ſon-'and ſhe never once dreams that my affections are 
fixed upon anorker. _ 

M Hard. My good brother holds out ſtoutly. I could al- 
moſt love him for hating you ſo. 

M/ New. It is a good-naturcd creature at bottom, and rm 
ſure would wiſk to ſee me- married to any body but himſelf. 
But my aunt's bell rings for our aſternoon's walk round the im- 
provemeats. Allons, Courage is necelary av ove aJairs are 
critica}. 

./ Hara. W ould it were bed time, and all were well. 


[Exeunt, 5 
SCENE It. An ale-houſe room. Seucrat Raby flows, win 


punch and tobacco. Tony at tie head of vie * a I: me 
higher than the gl a mallet in his hand. 


© % 


O-:#es. Hurrea, hurrea, hurrea, bravo 1 „ e 


ff Fel, Now, gentlemen, ſilence for * The rare 5 | 


ing to kneck himſelf ow 'n for a ſol | 4 
. Ay, a ſong; * | 


Tory. Then I'll ing — "gentlemen, a fog I made apr 


. this ale-houle, the Tnree Pigeons, 
$0 FG ES, 
Let ſchoolmaſters puzzle their brain. N * 
With grammar, and nonſenſe, and Aa 4 
Good liquor, I fioutly maintain, 
Give Genus a better diſcerning. 
Let them brag of their Heatheniſh Gods, 
Their Lethes, their Styxes, and Stygians : 
* Their Qui s, and their Quœs, and their Quads, 
They 're all but a-parcel of pigeons. 


When Meth wiſt preachers come down - 
A preaching that drinking is ſinfu, 71 


I'll wager the raſcals a crown, 

They always preach beſt with a ſkinful. 
ot when you come down with your pence, 

For a flice of their ſcvrvy religion, 

Tl leave it to al} men of ſenſe, 

But you my good friend are the pigeon, 5 
Toroddle, e we 
Then come, put tie orum about Y 
And let us be neerry and clever, 

Our hearts and or liquurs are ſtont, 
Here's the 1 luoe Jully Pigeons: for ever . 
. 3 3 


oroddle, toroddle, rollt 
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Niet ſome cry up woodcock or hare, 1 _ 
Four huzards, your ducks, and your widgeons ; _ 

But of all the birds in the air, a ö 

Here's a health to the Three Jolly Pigeons. ES 

| FED N Toroddle, toroddle, torell. 
Omnzy. Bravo, bravo. 8 : 

aft Fel. The Squire has got ſpunk in him. | | 

and Fel I loves to hear him ng, bekeays he never gives us 
nothing that's low. | 

z3r 4 Fel. O damn any thing that's low, I cannot bear it. ' 

4% Fel. The genteel thing is the genteel thing at any time. 


I fo be that a gentleman bees in a concatenation accordingly. 


- * 


3 Fel. J like the maxum of it, Maſter Muggins. What 


tho' I am obliged to dance a bear, a man may be a gentleman 
tor ail that. May this be my poiſon if my bear ever dances 


but to the very genteeleſt of tunes. Water Parted, or the mi- 


ouet in Ariadne. . 3 : 
, aud Fel. What a pity it is the Squire is not came to his 
ewn. It would be well for all' the publicans within ten miley 
round of him. | By 1 
Tony. Ecod, and fo it would, Maſter Slang. I'd then ſhew 
that it was to keep choice of company 5 
fure old Squire Lumpkin was the fineſt gentleman I. eve ôſet 
my eyes on. For winding the ſtreight horn, or beating a 
thicket for a hare, or a wench, he never had his fellow. It 
was a ſaying in the place, that he kept the beſt, horſes, dogs, 
und girls, in the whole county. . | 
2 Ecod, and when I'm of "ge I' be no baſtard, I promiſe 
you. I have been thinking df Bett Bouncer and the miller's 


grey mare to begin with. But come, my boys, drink about. 


and be merry, for you pay no reckoning, Well, Stingo, what's 


the matter? | 
: 2 Enter Landiyd. s - 
Lad. There be two gentlemen in a poſt-chaiſe at the door. 
They have loft their way upo' the foreſt; and they are talking 
fimething about Mr. Hardcaſtle. . 
Tony. As ſure as can be one of them mutt be the gentleman 


| that's coming down to court my ſiſter. Do they ſeem to be 


Londoners ? | 


Lal. I believe they may, They look woundedly like 


Frenohmen. 3 . 
Tony. Then deſire them to ſtep this way, and Iil ſet them 
right in a twinkling. ( Exit Landlord.) Gentlemen, as they 
mayn't be good enough company for you, ſtep down for a mo- 

meat, and I Il be with yes in the ſqueezing of a lemon. 
. | | [ Exeunt Med. 
T ny. Father-in-law has qcen calling me whelp, and hound, 
this half year. Now, if I picag'd, I could be ſo revenged upon 


the old grumbletanian—Buc then, I'm afza.d—afcaid of what? 


* 


\ . — 


LABS, A 8 . 
2 * 


* i 


E K . a 9 G * MEE by So PRs 5 WOT 
K * * * 5 4 £44 n 8 4) pee, _ £ Fn 
* 4 * - 25 * r N 1 3 
. : | ö " * 4 | 
; 


« TAE MISTAKES or 4 owe. © 


1 hall ſoon be worth fifteen hundred year, and let him 


frighten'ms out of that if he can, 
Exer Landlord, conduct ing Marlow and Haſtings 


Mar. What u tedious uncomfortable day have we hea of i = f 


We were told ie was but forty miles acrofs the country, and 


5 have come above threeſeure 


* 


Hat. And alt, Marlow, from that uneccountable reſerve of 


Fours, that world not Jet us Mars nn frequently on the 


Wa) 
"Afar. 1 I own, Haſtings, T'am eiliag to lay my elf under 


an obligation to every one I meet; and Wee ſtand che change 
of an unmannerly anſwer. - 

Raft. At preſent, however, we ge not likety to receive au 
anſwer. 4 


- 


Tony. No offence, gentlemen. Bur I'm told you have been 


enquiring for one Mr, Hardcaftle, in theſo parts. Do you know 


. what paftof the country you are in ? | 
1 Haft. Not in the lcaſt, r. but ſhould thank you for iso- 
on | | 


Tony. Nor the way you came * 
Haft. No, ſiv; but if you can inform us —— 
Tony, Why, gentlemen, if you know netther hs road you are 
going, nor where you are, nor the road you came, the firſt thing. 
have to inform you is, that—You have loft your way: 
- Mar. We wanted no ghoſt to tell us that. 5 | 


1 


Tony. Pray gentlemen, may I be ſo bold as to aſk the place , 


in whenee you came? 


Mar. That's not neceflary towards diveQiing 1 us where wears 


£9 g. 


daugt ter, and a pretty ſon? 
Haji. We lave not ſeen the gentleman, but he has the fami- 
ly you mention. 


Tony. The daughter, à tall trapeſſng, N talkative 75 


Tony. No oſſence: but queſtion for queſtion is all fair. 7 
know. Pray, gentlemen, is not this ſamg Hardcaſtle a crots - 
grain'd, old faſkion'd, whimſical fellow, with an ugly face , a a 


may pole — The ſon, a pretty, well-bred, a youth that - 


every body is fond of. 


ar. Our information differs in this. The daughter is ſaid 


to be well-bred and beautiful; the ſon, an awkward bopby, 


reared up, aud ſpoiled at his mother's apron-firiag. 

Tory, He- he- hen — Then gentiemen, all I bave to tell Fou 
is, that you won't- reach Mr. Hardcaſile's houſe this night, I 
believe. | 

H. . Unfortunate ! 

Tony, It's a damn'd long, dark, boggy, dirty, aa Way, 
Stingo, tell the gentlemen the way to Mr. Hardcaſtle's ; [ 
ing upon the L:rdbrd.] Mr. Hardcafile's of Quagmire Mai th, ' 
you uncer.tand me. 

Land. Maſter Hardcafile's ! Lock-a-daiſy,. my gnaliges? 


C3 


" $SHE-$TOOPS 0 CONQUER}: ok, JEST A 
5 Jan 're come 2 deadly deal wrong! When you came tothe 
bottom of the hill, you ſhould have croſs'd down Sanaa: 

ao Mar. Crofs down Squaſh-Jane ! 7 

Land. Then you wee to keep Qiraight forward, wilt 4 | 
came to four roads. —__ m5 | 

Mar. Come to where * ade meet A 2rd © hn 

Der Ay but you mult" be ſure. to take only one of chem. 
O-: fir, you're. tact tious. ts. non 
. Then keeping to the right, you are to go dec ways 
tilh yo dome upon-Cratk-ſaul common. thege you- muſt look 

Fharp, for the track of: athe wheel, and £0 forward, till you 

come to farmer Murtain's barn. Coming to the farmers barn, 

You are to turn: to the rig t, and then to the left, and then to 

the right avout again, till ou find out the old mill 2 
86 Mov. Zounds, man we could as ſoon find out the longizude ! 

[ 2 Wnat's to be done, Marlow ?: 

| Mar. This hou'e promiſes. but a poor reception ;.thougk 

ij perhaps tde landlord can, accommadate ue. 

0 | Lau. Alack, walter, we have but one ſpare bed in the whole 
| 


55 ** i 10 


houk. 

Tony. And ta-my knowledge, that's taken up by three lod- 
if Sers Alread y. LAſier a pauſe, in whica the reſi ſcem dsſconcert- 
I. hase hit it. Don't you think, Stingo, our-landlady 

could accommedate the gentlemen by ths eee - 
| __ Chair's and a botltter # 1 ; * 
. L hate ſieeping by the Heede. 
3 Ar- And I dcteft y oui three chairs and a boiſter. 
ne. You do, do zou then ict me ſee hat —if you go 
on a mile further, to the Buck's Head ; the old Buck's Head on 
the hill, one of the heſt inns in the whole country? = 
Hal. © ho! ſe we have eſcaped an adventure for this nights 


Fa 


i howerer. - 
41 — Land. (Apart 10 Tony. ) Sure, you be'nt ſending them to . 
[i your father's as an inn, be you # 
* Teny. Mum, you fool you. Let them find that our. (To 4 
FF them.) You have only. to keep on fixaight forward, till vou 
{| tha come to a large old houſe by the road fide. Yuu'll ſee a pair of 
We - large horns over the door. That's the gn. W vp the 
f yard, and call ſtoutly about you. : 
Haß. * we are obliged to . The fer vants can r miſs 1 
the way? 


Te nuv. No, no: But 1 tell you though, the Jandlerd.i is rich, 

| and going to leave off buſineſs ; fo he wants to be.thonght.a 
gentleman, ſaving your preſence, he! he! he ! He'll be for 
giving you his company, and ecod if you mind him, he'll per- 
ſuade you that his mother was an alderman, and his aunt a 21 
juſtice of peace. | 
Land. A woubleſitee old blade to be ſure , but he keeps 28 
good wines and beds as any in the whole cout try. y 

Mars Well, it he ſuppiies us with theſe, ug ſhall Vent. no 
further conne xion. oe e are to turn to the tight, did vou lay? 
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. miſchievous 
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Tony. No, no; ftraight: forward. Vil juſt ſep myſelf; and 

ſuew you a piece of the way. (To the Landlord.) Mum. 

Land. Ah, bleſs. your hea: 
fon of a whore. 75 (Exennt. 


"a " tt. Mb on. 


ACT fi, SECENE:1.. 1 


_ 


wt... thre 
* 


| Ar old feflloned Houſe. . nter Hardcaſtle, followed by Yhree or 


=. 


jour awiaward Seruants. 


„V I have been teaching you tlieſe three days. 
You all know your poſts and your places, and can ſhew that 


ou have been uſed to good company, without ſtirring from 


1mc-. _ 
a Omnes. Ay, ay. 1 


oy 


Hard. When company comes, you are not to pop out- and 


ſtare, aud then run in again, like frightéd rabbits in a warren. 
Omn 5. No, no. ; 


Hard. You Diggory, whom I have taken from the barn, are by 
to make a ſherv at the fide table; and you, Roger, whom | have 


advanced from the plough, are to place yourſelf behind my 
chair. But you're not to ſtand to, with your hands in your 


— Take your hands from your pockets, Roger; and 
ro 


dm your head, you blockhead you. See how Diggory curries 


his hands. They're a little too Riff, indeed, but that's no great 


l 


matter. Can? th ; 
_, Digg. Ay, mind how I hold them. I leacncd ta hold: my 
hands this way, when I was uyon drill for the mditia. 2 And 


=#.\ 


ſo.beingupoa dritl— 


Hard, Y ou. muſt not be fo. talkative, Diggory. Vou muſt be 
all attention to the gueſts. You. mutt hear us tatk, and not 
think of talking; you mult 1ſce us drink, and not think of 
drinking; vou mult ſee us cat, and not think of cating. > - 

_ Dig. By the laws, your wo:Tuip, that s parfectly unpofſible. 


Whencver Diggory ſees yeating going fer ward, e, od Re's al- * 
ways wiſhing for s neurhful hene. 3 


. Blockhead | is not a belly- full in che kitchin as good 


a a belly-full in the parlour? Stay your ſtomach with that re- 


fleftion. _ | | ; 
- Deg. Eeod I thank your worſhip, I'll make a ſhift to ſtay 


my. ſtomach with a ſlice of cold beef in the pantry. | 
Hard. Diggory, you are too talkative. Then if I happen wo 


ſay a good thing, or tell a geod Rory at table you muu not all 
burſt out a laughing, as if you n ade part of the company. 


- Digg. then ecod your worthip muft not tell the fiory of 
Ould Grouſe in the gun room : | can't help laughing at tha - 


he! he ! he!—for the ſbul of me. We have laugned at that 


theſe twenty years —ha, ha, ha! e 
Hard. Ha, ha, ha! Fhe ſtory is a good one. Well, honeſt - 


Diggory, you may laugh at chat — but ſtill remember to be at- 


tentive. Suppoſe one of the company ſhould call for a glaſs oc 


wine, how will yoa behave ?. A gylals of wine, ſir, if you pleaſe | 


i: 


rt, for a ſweet, ptcaſant—damn'd : 


Hard. ELL, I hope you're perfect in the table exerciſes * 


of 
1 
| 


3 
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5 . | a Why, Fog FRY ; 4 
122 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER ; OR, 
T Digpory.)—Eh, why don't you move? I | 
| Dygg. Ecod, yom workia, { necke have courage till 1ſee 
| We catables, and drinkables brought upo' the table, and then 
I m as bauld as a lion. ; EE LEY 2 
Hard. What, will nobody move? 
. . off Serv. I'm not to leave this place 
224 Serv. I'm ſure its no pleace of mine. 
E 3d. Serv. Nor mine for ſartain. 8 
Dig. Wauns, and I'm ſure it canna be mine. 
Hard. You.numbſkulls 1 and fo while, like yonr betters, 
4 | you are quarrelling for places, the gueſts muſt be ſtarved.. 
OD you dunces! I find I mult begin all over again.—But don't 1 
Ihnhcar a coach. drive into the yard? To your poſts, you block - 
beads. Til go in the mean time and give my old friend's fon. 
(Z hearty welcome at the gate. Exit Hard caſtle. 
Dr. By the elevens, my place is gane quite. out of my head. 
Roger. I know that my place es to be every where. 
+ | 1 Servo. Where the devil is mine? Os : 
2d Serv. My pleacc is to be no where at all; and ſo Ize go 
about my dane. ( Excunt Servants, running about as if 
| | frighteds differnt ways. 4 
| Euter Sryuant with Candles, fhew'ing in Marlow and Haſtings.. 
. Ser u. Welcome, gent! emen, very welcome. This way: 
Haß. After the diſappointments of the day, welcome once 
more, Charles, to the comfort of a clcaa room and a good ſire. 
1 U 1 Ns a very well looking houſe ; antique, but'cre- 
# ex; a N 29 Ca 17810 
. Mar. The ufual fate of a large manſion, Having firſt ruin. - 
ac the maſter by good houſekeeping, it at-laſt comes to levy, 
contributions as an inn. | a x 
Haff. As you ſay, we paſſengers are to be taxed to pay all 
by b theſe finerics. I have often ſcen a good ſide-board, or a mar- 
| 


ple chimney-picce, tho? not actually put in the bill, enflame 
the bill con foundedly. N | L | 
Mar. Travellers, George, muſt pay in all places. The only ; 
difference is, that in good inns, you pay dcarly for luxuries ; in 
bad inns, you are fleeced and ſtarved. | 
| Hat You have jived pretty much among them. In truths» 
II have been often ſurpriſed, that you who have ſeen ſo much of 
; * the world, with your natural good ſenſe, and your many oppor - N 
tdeunities, could never yet acquire a requ ſite fliare of aſſufance. | 
Mar. The Engiifhman's malady, But tell me, George, 
{ | Where could I have learned that aſſurance you talk of? My 


__— 
60 


life has been chiefly ſpent in a college or an inn, in ſeeluſion 

| from that lovely part of the creation that chiefly teach men | 
I crnfidence. I don't know that ever I was familiarly acquaint- Pe, 
ed with a fingle modeft woman—except my mother But 
among females of snother claſs you know— - We. 
Ha. Ay, among them you arc impuden venough of @'lcon- 

. ſcience. . . 33 

Mar. They are of us you know. 


— 
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Tux MISTAKES OF A NIGHT? 2 
Haft. But inthe company of a woman of reputation I never 
. faw fuch an ideot, ſuch æ trembler ; you look for. all the world 
as if you wanted an opportunity ef ſtealing out ef the roam. 
Mar. Why man that's becauſe I do want te ſteal out of the 
room. Faith, I have often formed a reſolution to break the | - . » 
ice, and rattle away at any rate. But 1 don't know how, 9 
ſingle glouce from a pair of fine eyes has totally overſct m7 
re 10 ution. An impudent fellow may counterfeit modeſty, : 
bst I'll be hanged if a modeſt man can counterfeit impudence. | 
Haft. If you could but ſay half the fine things to them I 
| bave heard you laviſh upòn the bar-maid of an inn, or eveua 
college bed-maker,— 5 . 
5 Mur. Why, George, I can't ſay fine things to them. They _ 
freeze, they petrify me, They may talk of a comet, or a 
burniag mountain, or ſome ſuch bagatelle. But, ro me, a 
modeſt woman, dreſt out in all her finery, is the - moſt tremen- 
Sy. doux object of the whole eres gag. 
H. Ii. ta, ha, ha! At this rate, man, how can you expet᷑t to 
marry? 7? Pf a EL, 
Aar. Never, unleſs, as among kings and princes, my bride - , | 
were to be courted by proxy. If, indeed, like an eaſtern, bride | 
groom, one were to be introduced to a wife he never ſaw before, 
15 might be enduted · But to go throagh all the tes rors of u 
ormal coumſhip. together with inc cpifode of zuntt, grande 
mothers and couſins, and ſo at laſt to bluxt out the broad ſlar- 
veſtian,, of, Madam, will you marry me? No, no, that's a 
Arain much above me, I affure you. e 
Haft. I pity yeu. But how do you intend behaving to the 
lady you are come down to viſit at the requeſt of your 1 
Mur. As I behave to all other ladies. Bow very low. Ans? 
| ſwer yes, or no, to all her demands—Bur for the reſt, I don't 
i think I ſhall venture to look in her face, till I ſee my father's 
again, . PLOT 3 
Ha. I'm ſurpriſed that one who is ſo warm a, friend can be 
fo cool a lovet. | 3 | | 
Mar. To be explicit, my dear Haſtings, my chief inducement * 
don was to . inftrumental in forwarding your happineſs, not . 
my own. Mile Neville loves you, the family don't know you, |} 
2 my friend you are ſure of a reception, and let honour do th 


N 


5% 


% 


reſt, 
H. A. My dear Marlow ! But I'll ſuppreſs the emotion, 

Were La wretch, meanly ſceking to carry off a fortune, you 
ſhould be the laſt man in the world I would apply for aſſiſtan 
But Miſs Neville's perſon is all I aft, aad that is mine, bota 
from her deceaſed father's conſent, and her own inclination... © 
Mur. Happy man! You have talcats and art to captivate any , - 

* woman. I'm doom'd to adoxe the ſex, and yet to converſe with 1 
the only part of it I deſpiſe. This ſtammex in my addreſs, and 

this aukward prepefſeſſing viſage of mine, can never permit me 
to ſoar above the reach of a milliner's prentio, or one of the 


ry 
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1 rußt us. | 5 ; 
: Wie Hardeaſtle. 1 ; 

. Gentletach once more you” ate - hearily welcome. 
g Which is Mr. Marlow? Sir,” you're heartily welcome. It's 
| not my way to receive my friends with my back at the fire, I 
ke e' give them a hearty reception in the old ſtyle at my gate. 
I ke to ſee their horſes and trunks taken care 25 

Mar. [ AZffde.] He has got our names from the ſervaxts al- 
. ready. (To him.) We approve. yeur caution and hoſpitality, 
E . {To Huflings.] I have been thinking, George, of chang- 
Ang our travelling dreſſes in the morning, Lam grown con- 
1 aſhamed of mine. 


houſe. 


1 Fold. 
"Herd. Mr. Maylow—Mr. Haſtings—gentlemen—pray de 


j x * | wen, you may do juſt as you pleaſe here. 


— Beferye the embroidcry to ſecure a retreat 


1 Windbf the Duke o 
. —— He firſt ſummoned the garriton.'' 
5&8 . Dow't you think the V-nire dar waiſtcoat will do. with 
1 the 7 brown? 
Hard. He ſuſt ſummoned the getriſon, which might conſiſt of | 
about five thouſand men 
=P Ha. I think not : Brown and yellow mix but very poorly. 
[ Hard, I ſay, gentlemen, as I was teding you, he ſummoned 
7 _ the} arriſon, whith might confiſt of about five. thouſand men · 
1 or. The girls like finery. 
Hat. Which might conſiſt of about five thouſand men, well 
— with ſtores, ammunition, and other implements of war: 


4 


2 
; No, fays the Dake of Marlborough, to George Brooks, that 
I | ſtood next to him—Yon muſt have heard of George Brooks; 
T'll x * my dukedom, ſays he, but I take that garriſon wich- 
# out ſpil: ng one drop of blood. S 
oF Mar. What, my gocd friend, if you give us a glaſs of 
V4.1 - ponch im the mean time, ir wou! d help us to carry on the hege 
| = with vigour. | 

1 

g 


Mind et modeſty I ever met with. 

Mar. Les, tir, punch. A g. 'afs. of warm ad after our, 
jour ney, will be comfortable. 1 his 13 Liberty-hall, you know. 
Harl. Here's Cup, Su. 

Mar: (Aide) So. this fellow, in His Liberty- ba! | will ora 
let us lrave uſt » hat he pleaſes. 


Herd. Pugch, Sir 1 Anl.] This is the moſt unapcountabie 


£53 Zateheſſes of Drury. Lane. Pfhavw 1 this fellow here to intefy | 


| | Hard. Theg, Mr. Marlow, you'll uſe no ceremony in this 
| 2 5 Ff. I, fancy George, you're right: the firſt blow is half 
1 the battle. 1 intend e the campaign with * white and | 
wider nd refiraint in this houſe. This is Liberty-hall, * 


"Mar. Yet, George, if we open the campaign too ficreely at | 
Faſt, we may want ammunition before it is over. 1 think 10 


' Hard. V our talking of a retreat, Mr. Marlow. 5 puts. we in 
f Marlborough, when he- went to beſie on 


* 
* 


» 
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| THB-MISTAKES OF A MOH. '» 
= Hard. (Takixg the, cup.) I hope you'll find it to your mind. 
| T have prrpar'd it with my own hands, and I believe you'll own 
the ingredients are tolerable. Will you be ſo good as to pledge 
mc, fir ? Here, Mr. Marlow; here's to our better acquaintance, - 
CR Ie NS „ 7.6. Con. 
Mar. (A/ide.) A very impudent fellow this! but he's a 
chatacter, and III humour him a lutle. Sir, ty ſervice to you... 
AFP 3 (Drinks, 
Haff. (Afide.) l ſee this fellow wants to give us his compa- 
ny. and forgets that he's an inn-keeper, before he has learned to 
be a gentleman. | | BEE ST 0 
Mar. From the excellence of your cup, my old friend, 1 
ſuppoſe you have a good deal of byſinef> in this part of the 
& mntry. Warm work, now and then at elections, I ſuppeſe. 
Hard. No, fir, 1 havelong given that work yer. « Sincę gun 
betters have hit upon the expedient of electing each other, 


e 


„ 


there's no buſineſs for us that ſell ale. | ie An - 
HA. So, then you have no turn for politics, I find. wits 
Hard. Not in the leaſt. There was a time, indeed, I fretted - 
myſelf about the miſtakes of government, like other people; 
but finding myſelf every day grow more angry, aud the go- 
verament growing no better, I left it to mend itſelf. Since 
that, I no. more treuble my head about Heyder Alley, or All 
Cawn, than about Ally Croaker. Sir, my ſervice to you, 
Hf. So that, with eating above ſtairs, and drinking below, 
receiving your friends within. and amuſing them without, you - 
lead a good pleaſant buſtling life of it. Fa 3 
Hard. I do ftir about a good deal, that's certain. Half the 
differences of the pariſh are adjuſted in this very parlour. + 
Mar. (Aster ar-n&:xg.) And you have an argument in yout- | 
+ BK cup, old gentleman, beiter than any in Weſtminſter-hall, _ 
Hard. Ay, young gentleman, that, and a little philoſophy. 
Mar.  (Afide.) Well, this is the {uſt time I ever heard of an 
inn-keeper's philoſophy. OY | 
7 Haft. So then, like an experienced general, you attack them 
en every quarter, If you find their reaſon manageable, you 
attack it with your philoſophy ; if you ſind they have no. rea- 
ſon, you attack them with this. Here's your health, my phi. 
loſopher. | (Drighs. 
Had. Good, very good, thank you; ha, ha! Yeur'gens- 
ralſhip puts me in mind of Prince Eugene, when he fought the 
Turks at the battle of Belgrade. You ſhall hear. oY 
Mar. Iuſtead of the battle of Belgrade, I think it's almoſt * 
time to talk about lupper. What has your philefophy got in 
the houſe for (upper. f „„ 
. Herd. For ſupper, fir! (A de.) Was ever ſuch a requeſt to a 
] maa in his on houſe! - 3 1 
Mar. Yes, ſir, ſupper, ſir; I begin to feel an appetite. I 
mall make deviliſn work to-night in the !arder, I promiſe you. 
Hard. ( Afurr.) Such a brazen dog ſure” never my eyes be» 
held. (L Aim.) why rea'ly, fir, as for ſupper, I can't wytl 


= - ; % —_ 
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3 n 
. SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER ; OR 
tell. My Dorothy, and the cook-maid, ſettle theſe things be · * 
tween them. I leave ꝓheſe kind of things entirely to them. 
Mar. You do, do you | 2 : 
Hard. Entirely. By the-by, I believe they are in actual 
con ſultation upon x hat's for ſupper this moment in the kitchin, M 
Mar. Then I beg_they'll admit me as one af their privy 
council. It's a way, 1 havg got. When J travel, I always 
_ chooſe to reguiate my own ſupper. Let the cook be called. 
No offenoe, I hope, fir. . 
Hard. O no, fir, none in the leaſt: yet I don't know how z 
dur Bridget, the cook-maid, is not very communicative on 
theſe o:cafivns. Should we ſend for her, the might ſcold us all 
out of the houſe. n : 
Haff. Let's fee the lift of the larder then. I aſk it as a fa 
your, I always match my appetite to my bill of fare. x 
Mar. (To Hardcaftle, s lot at them with ſurfriſe.) Sir, 
he's very right, and it's my way too. 5 8 
Hard. Sir, you have a riębt to command here. Here, Roger, 
bring us the bill of fare for to-night's ſupper. I believe it's - 
drawn out- Your manner, Mr. Haſtings, puts me in mind of 
my uncle, Colonel Wallop. It was a ſaying of his, that no 
man was ſure of his ſupper till he had caten it. | 
Haff. (Aſiue.) All upon the high ropes ! His uncle a Cole- 
nel! we ſhall ſoon hear of his mother being a juftice of peace. 
But let s hear the bill of faie. h | 
Mar. (Perwufiig.) What's here? for the firſt courle ; for the 
| ſecond courſe ; 1e the third courſe; for the deflert. The de- 
vil, fir, do you think we have brought down the whole Joiner 
Company, or the Corporation of Bedford, to cat up ſuch a ſup= 
per? Two or three little things, clean and camfortable, will do» 
14 Hafi. But, let's hear it. 1 - 1 
. Mar. (KReasirg.) For the firſt courſe at the top, a pig and 
7 pruin ſauce. 5 3 
$14 Haff. Damn your pig, I ſay, 
1% Mar. And damn your pruin ſauce, fay I. - | 
1 . Hard. And yet, gentlemen, to men that are hungry, pig, with 
f 


* 


pruin ſauce, is very good cating. | 
Mar. At the bottom, acalve's tongue and brains. 
Ha. Let youe brains be knocked out, my good fir; I don't 
like them. | | 
þ Mar. Or you may clap ttem on a plate by themſelves. I do. 
; Hard, {Afide.) Their impudence corfounds me. (To thern.) 
0 Gentlemen, you are my gueſts, make what alterations you 
; pleaſe. Is there any thing clſe you with to recrench or F an 
1 gentlemen? 5 3 | 
FT; Mar. Item. A pork pic, a boiled rdbit and ſauſages, a ſioren- 
tine, a ſhaking pudding, and a dith of tiff—taffſ—taffety cream! 
| | Ha. Confound your made diſhes ! I ſhall be as much at a 
| leſs in this houſe az at a green ang yellow dinner at the French * 
"1 3  ambaflado!'s table, I'm for plain eating. e | 
Hare, I'm forry, gentlemen, that |. havs nothing you like y 
» y 2 : 


but if the;e 
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thing g ou have 2 articu nc 22 
Mar. Why 1, 750 i; . n fare 0 ene that 
any one P: art of, it is ar? godPas Anttfter Send ts What you” 


picaſe. 8g t — for u ger. And now” * RE kat our beds are 


ir'd, and properly take care of. R yh ante: 
: Fart. 15 1 i Eh af dt e we. 68 Man *. 


If * (2 ey get trio Londlt), hen 
ſtir a ſtep . 


1 . 
Mar. Menne that 10 va. til; fn, fir, you muſe ee we, 5 


J always look to thefe chipg 07 WSN at 
Hard. I muſt ia ſiſt, ki, Jou make [Yourſelf eaſy bn 8 

head. N 

* You 4 I'm reſolved; ew it.” (aac Avery thabes 5 


ſome fellow this, as ever I met nn. 5 


Hud. Well, fi, I'm refolv'd at leaſt egg den. (M . N bY 
iz y 


This may be modern modeſty, but 1 never fad any-thittg le 
to like old: n im budence. 
—Tr 97 Mar dWna_iRedue.. # 
Hat 80 1 fin TTY $ fellows civiffrie{ Vegi th; oro troubles 
ſome. But who' can be angry at thoſe afhduitics-which/'a/e i 
meant to pleaſe * him ? Ha ! what do 1 ſee ? ' Miſs Neunk. * 
all that's happy 1 gk. > taht 
Enter Miſs Neri le. imer siti 
MI M. My dear Haſtings ! To what © e RO 
fortune, to what accident. Im f to aſtfibe th's' hay py tf. ting? 
Hat 7 er me atk the a1 pe qucigiA cea.d” nevin * 


have h et my deareſt © wee At an inn ». 
7, An nh ! ſure you! mi a3kk my zunt, my" 
dign, 7205 Perg. Wbat could docddce you" te 7 hink hiv 


au. ing. 1 0 Ig yh N 
"He 175 NY L, Mr. Marlow, with whom 1 berg ee. 
and I, have beęn ſent here as to au inn, Paſſurg Jau. 
fe fow, WW iam we N het % at a. houle Kad o MIN 
7 hit the!” l ee \ n . 5400] bag: Sni 
Certain} Mit muſt he ope of my hopeful coins. 
= WE 87 e 97800 Race heard 8 dad k lo 0158 * LY Wa | - 
1 ; Ov 
629A He's inn” Your Aunt” imba f. T you? Heof 4 1 
liave ſüch | I} apprehenfens '?* h $10 e 
Miſs N.. You have nothing to faut trod ki im, Juſſhre vou. 
You'd adore him it you Knew how heurtilg he eat #6, 
ty a unt i Looks it tos, and Las vndertsl.cn''ts' cine ior 
nian Wy f 1 begins to er ſhe has made a cond usſt 
a H Thou: de Ar d le q You” ſi" know; v\. Con - 
ftance, [have But rand ſeize 
by liere to get admittance 108180 
92 arried us down are now fati ed with | 1 Nats 93 nin 
refreſhed ; add then, if my deareſt girl will truſt lin her. faith. . 
Ful Haſtings, we mal ſoon be landed i in France, where 6vth 
afnieng ſlaves the la of marriage are reſpettcde. 


= 99% Nep., 1 egg 0 . Pl BE indy "20 oy . 
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vou, I vet ſhould lcave my little fo tune behindwith reluctance. 

The greatelt part of j it was left me by my uncle, the fndia 

PircCtor, and chiey conhills in jewels. I have been for lome 

time perfuading my aunt to let 1 me wear them. 1 fancy I'm 

very near ſucecing. , The inſtant they are. put into my poſſeſ- 

ſion- vou ſha lind me ready to make them and myſelf ours. 
H. Peril the baubles! Your perſon is all I deſire.” In 
the mean time, my fiien Marlow, muſt not be let into his miſ- 
take. I know the firange reſerve of his temper is ſuch, that, 
if abruptly informed of it, he would inſtantly quit the houſe 
hefore our plan was ripe for exccution + _ 

M N.v. But how ſhall we keep him in the dc ception? 
Mi" Hardcaftle;, is, jufi returned from walking ; what if we 
Gil; gontinue to deceiyc him ?— hs, this way (Ties confer. 

Fur Marlow. | 

HY - Mars. The. aſſidui ties of theſe good. peop! 5 teaſe me bey ond 
| - _bedring.. My hoſt ſeems to think it ih manners to leave me 

alone, and,. ſo he claps not only hi: uſelf but his old fathioned 

1. Vift on my back. . They talk of coming to ſup with us too; 
a»d then, I ſupp ſe. wu are to run te Launtlet theo all the reſt 

: of the family — What have we got-hic: o ? 

17 lieft - My dear Coarics let me coun wtulat? you—che mot 

| ſorturate accident h de, U fk s juſt atighted ? 5 

„„Mr. Unnqt gueſs. | 

4 H. Our miſtreſles, boy, Mity Hs d aftle and ig, Nevi ile. 

| Giye mc leave to in: reduce Miſs Contian.s Nevilfe to your ; S. 

IT quaintance-1 „Happenirg to dine in the neighLourhood, t 

, called on their return to take frech horfes here: Nils Hard. 
caſtle bas juſt "ſept t into the next oo, and will be back in an 
inſlant. Mas int it lucky, ch ?. . 

or Mar (Afi.ce,) 1 have been juſt moitified enough of all con- 

1 ſcience, and here comes nenn to complete my embarrat,- 
4} ent. 

| | M Well! Top w as nt it . moſt bonungte thing i in the 

_ woild? 

ar. Ob! Fee,, Aer, fortunzte—a moſi joyful encounter 

Hut our dre ties, George, you know, axe in d- lorder — What 

if we ſhould pouſpone the happineſs till to-morrow ?——To- 

marrow at her own houſe—1t will b: eve: „t as convenient 

And 1a hed mach re ere lut it be. 

, (2 ering. t go. 
1 . Miſs V 5. Tyr no means, ſir. 'You ;F cereniony, will dilpfeaſe 
4 her. The diſorder, of ,your dreſs will ſhew ke zrdour of your 

impatience. He ſides, the knows vou are in he houſe, and will 


permit yc u to ſec her. 
Mar O! the evil! how ali 1 ſupport, it? Hem, hem! 


I ee OE 
"——_—— —_— 3 _— 4 y . 
+ 4b l 2 a — - 
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h a Haſtings; vou muſt not go. You are t5-aftifi, me, you know, 
BY I ſhall be confoundedly 1idiculous. . Vet, fog i it! 14 take 
1 courage. Hem !. : — f 


Hafi. Pſhaw” man it's burghc- firſt plunge. and all's over. 
She's but a woman, you know. 


1 


A 
— 
1 


| *M/ Nard. And CEN 
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, dey And of all women, ſhe that I dread oft to encounter ! 
En'er XIV Ha Harde aſile 45 relur ui rom «walking, Bonnet, &c. 
Ha,. (Ltro ſucing tem”) Miſs Harlcaftle, Mr. "Marlow. 

I'm proud of bringing two. perſons of fuch merit together, ; 

that only went to know, to eſteem each other. - 
MJ. Hurd. (Ade, Now, for meeting my modeſt . 

man w ith a demu e face, and quite in his own manner. ( After a 
flulile, in ⁊ wh'ch Tic . cars very ** and d ſinut eric.) T m 
glad of your ſafe arrival, fir—T' m told you had ſome accidents 
by the Way. 

Mar. Only a few, Madam. Yes, we had ſome. ' Ves, 
midam, a good many accideats, but fhould be ſorry—mad:ym 

—or rather glad of any acc dent —that are ſo agrecably, con- 
cluded. Hem! 

Hof, (To him.) You never ſpoke better in your whole life. 
Keep it up, and 7 [lin ure you the victéry. 

Mp Herd, Im afraid you | latter, ſix. You'thar have feen 
ſo much of. the vet ompa nb, can find little entertainment i in 
an obſcere corner of the countt rr. | 
M. (Gothering 4 . 1. have, lived, inJecd,” in "he 
world, madam ; but I have k pt Ve 0 little e * have 

been been but an . upon life, mae 


; joging it. 
1 b. Vat Var, T am (1, 44 e 0 anl. 
f : Hf (To ham. ) Cigero never ſpoke. better, 1 See Aud 


Jou are confirmed in ?Nuratice oY... 
Mar. (To bim.) Hem! Stand by” me "then, abd Wes Pa 


> down, throw in a word cr two let me up zb an.rñ 
.. H ird. An obſeryes, like you, uphc life. were, I fear, 
diſagrecably employed; fince you muſt hi ve had mv more to 


por. than to approve. < 
wh P.rdon (ae) madam. I l w4 ys wit K ie 
| I” The foily of moſt pen is Fach 11555 ö irt 
than uneaſineſs. | 
1 . ½. (To lim ) Bravp, brave, Never ſpoke ſo Ar ja your 
whole life. Well! Mik $ Hardeaffle, 1 tee that vou and Mr. 
Marlow are going to be v ery go0{ company. 1 believe our be 
jag bere wil! but emþarra's. the HAN i | 
ar. Not ia the Icaſt, rs Hialttngs. We like ur com 
of . e (T9 him. )*Zounds' ! 1! George, l ſule tag wop' 25 
Tow cau yba cage uh 
| H/. Kon 4) BE; "Iv ES oil conver e tion, ſo we eſt retire 
$04 chene ot rp. ee 35 You "ag t conſider, man, that Ve 
a: g to na 0 f Fits le tale, IL te of. our Own. (Eu. 
N. 11.4% &. 45 Her 1 . pp But zou, b. ve not been whully 
> an ob: erver, ſ p: efume. fir: The fädiés, olg, hope, haye 
_ Employed tomy pe of your a. dri 140 4 
| Mar. (R. Liſſſing ino tm d ti Y Pardy we, patho k 
1 Js, yet have Hud W re them. FP 
me fay is, t! very 4 Way $0 
obtain them. 2 weld 2 : "Fs 7 5 WP 0 17 


. * * 2153 


——_— 


A , 
— 32 
* 


— 72 — 


* — — 
= N * = 
" — 2 


„ 
N . 


1 
— 
r 


| And, can: N gon 
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a 2... 


5 | 55 $TOIPS TO b 66x4bkn; - AN 
Aa Perhaps x fo, "FN rut 1 love to colivei f only with 
d'l 


the more grave a feniivle part of the tex — But Pm afraid I 


be t reſume. $3 
317, Hare. Nat at at all, fr; Weis; is nothin 1 like fo much 
4 con her ſgtipn myſel; I could hear. | 
iced l WE ofre. heen furpriſed how a man of ſextiment could 


e 4diaire, theſe, | tht airy Pleaſures, whe cre nothing ieaches 


e nes; de 1101 L 4 
"Mar. Ia di. e the mind, madam. In: tis variety 


of, taſtes ahere nut be ſome who, wanting a reliſi—for—um- 


An m . 


V1 11275 A I wnger?: a7 4 you, fir. There muſt be ſome who, 


for ey . In- 


wanting Lt far refined pleafures, pretend to deſpiſe what 


they ar able of taſſing. 

Mz. My meaning, wadam; but infinitely better expreſſed, 
V Hyd ide.) Who could ever ſuppoſe this edo im- 
beg 4 fe l (To him.) You were going to ob- 
lerve, fir 

M4 7 was ; obſerving, 1 madam—1 proteſt, madam, 1 forget 


Jas going to obie; 
WT: — Ore N Tow add fo do T. ( .) Lou 
5 74 that, in this age of hvpockriſy, £0: WT 


Ne e 
nr 
Ma.” , Wal "Ta this age. of area thece are few 


f ict 1 inguir do notar er 
a 2.50 l a Vang you perfectly, Sir 5 15 | 
75760 it. e and ti.at's more Hat T 40 my (eff; aig 
can Ar in tliis. hy ritfcat a &e there are 
9 NO, 5 in in public hat 


fwt they prägte in pii- 


| 241g, 0 PS DEP ae N to virtue when 1 t gy pigſe it, 


H 8% 


rue, . ſe « who have moſt virtr C in! their 
mouths, have E 


Of 1 Ny ir bofvins. But I'm. fyre * tire 


5 * Mr, Fort. Nor i in the e feat; Sit, 5 there“ 5 eme bing ſo agree · 


. e and, ſpirited in your manner, ſuch life 210 tofce— Pray, 
Sir, 0 n. 
Maur. Yes, Madew. | I was ſaying—thit' wire are ſome oc - 
be ns- hen! a ul 2 nt of courage, Madam, deſtroys all the 
puts us-up — — 
ih EFlird. I 8 BED you entirely; a want, af courage 
upon ſome occ: ſions aſſumes the appcarahee of F- and 
betrays us when we "md want to exe. 1 beg you'll proceed. 
Ma,, Les, Madam. - Moually ſpeak ing, Madam—But I lee 
Miſs N. vi le le expecting us iu the next room. 1 would not in- 


trude for the world. 
1 Hard. 1 proccf, Sir, I was never r wore agreeably entet- 


| tained in al! my life. Pray go on, 
Mar. Yes, Madam. I was—But ſhe beckons us to joiy bbc 


Madam, ſhall 1 d » myſelf the hotiour to attend you. x 
M /; hs d, We ell then, I'll lull, f 2 FEES 


* 


SHE MST AKES or Spre- 245 
3 (Aue Tri . We 1 8 Ws: 
6} 


ne 1 K e 4: oe k 5 55 3 


*/ 
2 tim dens the he but for bis. -. aun opti 
ur 


nefs, is. pre 8 tod paß ggod 18 ut then Rea 
pr 105 pretty. th 10 it fatig e de e NE LOTance. It. 3 
h bim La linge.&p Perce je 5 1 ſhe in Ame bag! ; 
Se 1 know « o 4 picge $ Pere 75 6 0,18 that mt pad d 
—rhat * faith, is a Ton $ 4 can 855 4 7 6 
Enter Tony ind Mie Revtes : 34 5 bi 5 gere , ä 3 
Ha fag | 1 
| 


"Holly, What do you enen rh 5 "couſi n. Eon? Twen 5 1 


you' re not aſham' d q £0 OE be, bY mg 7878 S* 


. Mey: 1 4 80 cou uſp, One may Pe ieh, one's 8 own, r rell. | f 
tions : * 
Toy. ay ; bir rag fort 15 a relat! = you Want to 4 
make me 557 75805 it Won't do, 1 tell you, goulin,Con, it 1 
n't de, 180 1 keep 7575 diſtance, L wan 1 no nearer 2 if 

1 Lata f 9 Se ſolloras COgrit ng Vim to ls hat e 8 
wer: £ 7 


Mrs. Hd. Well, Lvow, Mr. Haſtings, vou are beit 4 
tainiag. There's nothing in the werid I love to. t "of f __- 4 
3 London, and the faſhions, though r was never, there”. | 
my lc N | 
0 Nevet there You. amaAZec 1517 Prem vour bir and 
25 T fee vou nad bee er all your life, eithet at 1 
Rane St. James's, or To ver harf. ; 
e rd. O! Sir, 3 Ou HA A0 to 67 FIT 
country perſons can have? no eons þ all. I'm in, se wich -- 
the town, a that ſerves to raiſe me thoye ſee of dur neigb⸗ 
bouring bo of but 4 4 lade a manner that bas never _ 
ſeen the Pantheon, the Gra dens, the Borough, and ſuch 4 
pla es where the nobylity chi 0 Ay reſort?, A can do, is t. en- ; 
joy Lohdon at ſecond hand. Ftake care te know every tete -a · 
trete from the Scandalous Magazine, and have all the fa hions as 
they & vie out, in a 9 from tlie rw Mit! Rickets of Crooked | 
„ how, do you like os head,'M NY Haſting 5 4 
4 tremieſ y e . and dec age, 5 n word, Ma- 
dain. dür many, ls is a. Frearhind? 1 fuß 0 s A. 
Mrs, II. rd. I proteſt I drefled it my ſelf * a print in the 
Ladies memdfandu book for the la't year. ON 
Hit Indecd. Such a head in à file- box, at tg play houſe. 
would draw as many Z8zers a5 my 'L:dy May, r&s at a cjty-ball. | 
Mrs. Har. I v. ſince inoc lation gan, 1 In is no ſuch þ 
| thing'r6 ſcen-'as a plait' Woman; ſo one mult diefs a little A 
Pope 5 or one may Fong ape in the crowd, | | 
Hit: But that Cai Heber be your caſe, Madam, in any ares. | | 


D 


— — — 


. - 
3 — 7 


" (Boxing: 
Mrs. 4 ard. Yet, what ſignifies my dreffing wen I have fuch J 
aA of | Jatiquiry by my fide as Ma; Hardcaſtic ? Allr ca 
D 3 | 


e 2 8 * 1 64 * 
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22 sz 718576 088 UHR N 
e a _— th 3 PEN Mans ; 
ye 2 ed. him to throw of his e 
Here lle fag r f of 3 
with "he 0 1 e e gate ; IG, . d Fa 
You ate fight, Wade; He's 8 amber FTE ANIM 
4 one ugly, ſo am 72 the men we 9725 Fol 5 
| 77 Hard. But Wha o you thjn! K 145% 1 5 HY was! 12 Av 
* Lulu Fechten Vita ny, he! id] 'ooly wanted" Nj m be: 


'throw "I h's wig 1 ee t it into, a tele for my own W ing. * 


| Bs Haft ntolerabl out, Weat WI I 
1 SET, it e b yo a5 age. 4. ie 4 WY 0 
Hard Pray, Mr. H 8. ha do ou take to be e 
falhionable Ac bur e 2 FR 1 by 
ft, Some time ago, foity was all the Wade, but 171 1 kala; 
Re: ladics intend to bring vp fifty för the eaſfiing "winter," e 
tre; Pard. Sertoully. .T hen I hill he's LOO young for the 


eee. 


3 - 
=> | 


aſhio 
II. 97 No lady Begins now to put 6 on jewels e 8 paſt forty.” ® 
For "Gnſtance, Miſs there, 1 in a po ite circle, & WO be conſidered” 
a; achlda mere ma!.er of lamplers. ; 

Are. Har /. And yet Mrs. Niece thinks Tat: f as much a 

Ill woman, and is as fond of | Jews els, as the oldeſt of; us all. 
17 Haß. Your n ece, is ſle: And that young gentleman a Bro: 
N ther of yours, | the:Jd Prefume? . ö 
177 . Mrs. Hartl. My ſon, Sir. They are c trade to cach other, ; 
M Obſerve their fi. tle ſports. - They Fall in and out ten times 4 
day, as it ther wie man and Wife a ready. (Ts Aen.) Welt 
„ a. child, what ſoft hits are you, ſaying to _ your, coul:n 
Conſtanc this « ceni ning + Hu | 
Tony q 1 deen fal ing no > ſoft things; but Heat Its very; 8. 
hard to be Weed e u. Eco! 16157 ve vot x, plac- in ihe 
| fl houſe now'that's left bo my ſelf but tae { ſtable. os 
1 Mrs. Hard. Ns 1 'mind him Con 1 my dear. He's ia cet 
|}; Bn ſtory i behind your back. f 
Mis N p. There's ſome ching.p genes jk my conſin%s $ . 
ner. e falls out befere ices tO be f Qrgiven. ite. 1 

To Wi That » a damn ed conf: uy ded——crack.” 1 

Mes. Hard. Ah. hy *% Aa ſly ane, Hon. t you, WITS uMiby"re 
like each other about the mouth, Mr, Haſtings? The Blenkin- 
ſop mouth to a T. They e of a, H to... Back to back, my 
prettit's, that Afr. Haſtings may, (ce Laut Come,, Te ony. 4 

T/7y. You, had as good nt, PIKE, me. Ite, you. Hafi %. 
A Neu. O lud he has, alnoft cracked) wy head. yp 

Mrs. Are, [0] the monſtef !“ For meme, n "You A, ma, 
and b-have 1! - 5 

Jony. If 1 in a man, let me habt c my Fortin: Fed 45 Hot 
be made a fool of no longer. 

. DArs. Heard. 1th s, ung, ate ful bov. al that I'm to gel For the ; 
P.vns; 1 have taken. i in your © Luca: | 10% T that |; ave r0ck'd, You, 
in „our cradle, and fed that Fre 32 meh with 15 ˙58.1 F Piu“ 
nut [ "Fs that N aiſtcoat to make v eat [7 ed not bo 5 


7 


CARE for NN % x dag, "ld wiky WRC the br 0 | Was cps. 5 


n : 
k cine kü itlelt; LE to keep viking agg x Ir tors; CY 


FEY mM wagte W Haske, 


Tube Elo yer Wage lp: U Ces. 
6h wee et. BA J way Pim 1 "g9n 8 hrot wt wry | 
re Tin tin. N Complear Hulwife ten oP I 2 and ou have | 
thoug! codifi 645 m through 77 77 4 Jen But, 5 iN 
ecod !* Pie you, I 14110 not be made a, ol of 1 . * 1 
Mrs. Hard. Waſu't it all for you &bd fe Vaſo tick wal = 
for our, gop i 
$f Tit yol'd eve hb off wil; alone i 90 Sdub⸗ 1 
8 this way when ein in ſpirits. b goodg® 1 


on s, Hard.” Tha at's belle; 3 nebel lee zu when veu' re ia 0 
ſpurs. No, Tony, ob en £4, td, the 8!c-houſe.” or kenoel. 2 — 1-1 
I'm never ta be, delighted wit. 1 Your agrefable, wild notes, un. 
feeling monſter: 7 
Ty. Ecod, mamma, your own notes”; are the Lian of he _ 
ro. 
M-s. Hf. 25 ever the like! ? Bur 1 fre he wants ro break 
my heabt, I fee he does. ; x 

. Haſt, Dear Madam; permit me to. [eQure, the young gentle- 
man a little. I'm certain 1 can per: uade him to his duty. 

As. Hard, Well! 1 mutt retrre. Come, Conſtance, my 
love. You ſee, Mt. Ha Tings, the vre:chednzfs of my-firua- 
tion: Was ever. poor woman ſo plagued wih a dear, ſweet, 
Prettpuprgg pking. undutifol boy. 

e ee Freire Mrs. Hardcaſtle and M. . Nene. 6 

X T6 y. [$7 ng] CIC was a voung man riding by, and fain 

ad have, to wall, Rand de didlo dec. Don't mind her | 
let ier cry t's the comfort of her Teart.* I have ſeen her and 
ſiſter ciy over a book &r an hour together, and they ſaid they 
liked the bock the better the more it made them cry. . 

Halt. Then you re no friend to the ladics, 1 find, my pretty 
N gentlergan, . +. 44 | 

L. That's as l. find 1 

. f ot to ber of ye OUT ether 8 ibs, 1 dare an! wer. 
And yet ſhe appears to me, a pretty well temper'd gl. 

T ny. That's becauſe you don't know her 'as well as I. | 
Fchd I know every inch about h-r; and tl cre* > not a more. 
bitter cart inckerous t- ad ia all Chriſtendom. 

Hut, (Af. e.) Preity cncouragement this for a lover. 

. I hive ſcen her fince' the dei, Zhi of that She has as 
many, tricks as a hare in a thicket, Or a Co. rhe fc e 
breaking. : 

Ii. To me, ; the; appears ſcvſible and. let 1 SEES. of b 

* Timy. Ay, b ſore compiiny. Bat when the's $ with ber plby- 
mates ſhe's as | ud az a bes in a £are. | 

Haft. But there is a mee: modclt; Abaut her ti at cligr ms me. 

Lag, Ves, but cyrly her 1 never to lit. le, che b ks up, a ye” 
youie” u ig in 4 ditt H. f 
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"a we 1 copeunt, eb. Y 
„Wel, u maſt r ittle be 9 f 
you muſt allow Per hi ee 75 N. 72 g 7 
Tony. fee Fer he 1 She > 5 a de up thing, mun. Ah! could err 
you but ſec ouncer # © parts, you might then talk of It 
beauty. Ecod, the has two 2 es ag black as, ſloës, and chec 5 
as, broad and 160 as. a pulp:t cuſhion. ,,She'd make two of the: 

H. Well, what Jay you to a friend (hat; woe 15 385 this 
| bitter ter barggify off Jour bangs? „ ae | 
Ton. Anon ; 
75 aft Woulg Ju, thank bim e would A Mit) Nevile, 55 
and leave fo 9 15 ,ang;your. dear Betſy? , N 
Tony. Ay; ere 16 there, fuch a Fr iend, for who would 
take her? 

Haſt. 1 am a I. you bus, r aſſiſt me, III engage a» whip her 
eff to France, and; you ſhall never hear more of h 
Tony. AI 1 you ' Ecod I will, to the laſt drop 1 my blood. 
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. 11 Clap a pair of horſes to your chaiſe that ſhall trundle you 
2H off .in-a,tyripkling, and may be get you a part of her fortin be - 
5 fide; in jewels, that you little dream of. 4 
13 ; Hall. My dear Iquire, this looks like a lad of ſpirit. 
10 Tory. Come along then, and you ſhall ſee more of my r t 
10 [ before you have done w ith me. (Sin. 

«i ; We are the boy's . 

If | 5 That fears no, nu e | ; 

B: | 2M here tlic thunderin 8 cannons roar. . 
| | AC III. SCENE I. Enter Ilardcaſtie. 


Had. WII could ny old friend Sic Chaties mean 641 re- 
N commending his ſon as the modeſieſi young man 
BS in town ? To me he appears the woſt impudent piece of braſs 8 
that ever ſpoke with a tongue. He has taken poſſeſſion of the 
15 eaſy chair by the ſire ſidc alrcady. He, took oft his bor ts in the. 
if | parlour, and deſired me to ſee them taken cre of. Pim deſirous _- 
| | ta know how his impudence adccts my ee v ill. cer- | 
{ | tainly be ſhacked at it. 5 
4 Unter Nils Hardcaſtle, Plain Arelſed. . | 
F ard. Well, ny Kate, I ſee you liave changed your acefs as T — 
bid you; ais! yet, I believe, there was no great cccaſion. 
1 M1/5 Hard 'T find ſuck a plea ure, Sir, in oteving your com- 
BY mand, that I take care to obſerve. them without debating their 
; i propricty. 
i Hard. And zes, Ke, ſometimes give you ſome cauſe, par- 
| ticularly when I recommended my modeſt gentleman to your as - 
a lover to-day. 
' 4 Miſs Ha You taught me to expect ſomething excinog- 
; of nary, and 2 find the or iginal exceeds the 17 11 5 ion. 


Hard, I was never f» ſwpriſcd in my li C'Fle has quite. 
#' confoun 1c ed all my faculties! _ : 
7 | Mis Hard. I never law any thing like K. > And a man or 
| | oy world ta! 
1 II. Av, he et it all bed. ' Whar a fool was J, to 
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to think that a young man could learn mod: Ky' by a a 
He might as ſoon learn wit at a maſquerade. | . 

NI Hard. It ſeems all natural to him. | * 

Had, A good deal dflified by bad company.and a French . 
dancing maler. 

MI Hard. Sure vu fnifiake papa Va Trench dancinighnaſ- 
ter could never ha ve j aught him that tüiflid look—thit aWk- 
Ward add reſs that baſhful manner 1 x 7 4. 

Huril. Whoſe 164k; Amate manner, chfid a 

M= fe Hard. Mr. Marlows : his mauvaf le hotite/ dis rim ty, 
ſi: uck me at firſt hehe, | 

Hard! Then your'firſt fight dbeeibed- you; for 1 think in 
one of the moſt brazen firſt ſights that ever aſtoniſhed my ſenſes. 

* oa Hurd. my Sir, you ' rally! * heyer” ſaw Any one ſo. 
model 

Hard. And can vou he ſerious ! I ty fave ſuch a bountidg 
ſwaggering puppy lince I was born. Bully Dawſon Was but a 
fool to him. © a 

M/ Hard. Surpriſing! ! He met me with a reſpectful bow, a 
ſtammering voice; and a'look fixed on the ground. 

Hard. He met me'with a ber voice, a Ford Mair, and'# ka- 
we ty that madle af blogd fret e again.” | 
M7 Hard. He treated me with diff ence. and reſpe®t; ANN 
N the manners of the age; admired the pradence of 

at never laughed; tired me with apologies for — — 
ſome z then left the roo 'wirh & bow, and, Madam, 1 would 

x not fof the world detaiu you. * 2 ? 

Hard. He ſpbke to me as ik he knew ine al his life adfore.. 
"Aked twenty queſtwns, and hever waited for an anfiver. In 
lſerrupted Wy, beſt remarks with ſome 1 pun; and when” , 

3 = in on 6 e, of the Duke of Marlborough and Prince 

Eugene, he afked if I had not la good hand at makiu punch! 
Yes, Kate, he alk'd your father if he was a m ker of Punch 
| Mr Hurd. One & us mult certainly be miſt ken. — 

p Herd. Af he be what he has ſhezen hiimfelf, f Lare 

he ſhall ne rer have my con ſeut . | 
NV Hard. Anat it he be the fallen tl ing 1 take him, he 
ſhall never have inine. ns 
Herd: In one thing then we are areas teject him - 
M_/5 Hurd. Ves; but upon conditions. For ik vou ſhould 
find him lels impudent, and I more preſaming ; if you bnd 
him more reſpectful, and I more importunate—l den't know 
the fellow is well enough for a man. Certainly we don't Acer 
many ſuch at a horſe race in the country. 
Hard. If we ſhiould fiad him ſ but that's impoſſible. The 
- the Pe has done my buſincſo. I'm ſeldom deceived i in 
that. 
Miſs Hard. Ahd yet there may be many good q: aalities r 
that ürſt appearance, | 
Harl. Ay, when a girl finds a fellow $ he to her t iſte. 
the then lets about gueſſing the ret of his fura ture. With 
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l ä Mts. Hur 4. Indeed Conſtance, YOU amaze me- Such a girl 


26 ik $TOOPS - TO-CONQUIER 5 OR. 
her, aſmperh face ſtands. for good ſenſe, and a genteel ure for 


every virtue. 

M/ Hard: 1 hope, Sik a cenverfation begun with a compli- 
ment to my good ſenſe, | won't end with a fneer at my under- 
ſtanding. 

Hard. Pardon me. Kate. "Mo if yqung Mr. Brazen can, find 
the arr. of 1econciling contractions, he war 9 boch, 
perhaps. + 
/ Hard. And as one of uf myſt be miſtaken, what if x we 
go to make further: diſcoverics, ST 7 

Hard. Agreed. Put depend on't Tm in the right. 

5 Hardy And depend on t. Im not much 1 in Ns wrong. 

4 Exc unt. 


. 


1 as as 


Enter Tony, running in 2 with 2 2 1. Ws 


EY | 
Tony: - ei ave got them. Here they are—my couſin 


. Con's „eee poby and all. My, mother, than't cheat the 
R ſouls Nutte of alt fortune geſther. * 11 Senius, is 
ou ? 5 20433 
77 1. Th 725 4 Euter Haſlings. * | Wat 
W : 8 ar, rie bow bay m d v i mo · 
ther ? J hop: you ep. mind 1 1 MIN Mae for 
you cou!in, and that you are, willing to Ne at 255 
Our horſes will. nefinſhedl; in, a r — and We wall. foo 
: And. Peres $ 8 to Big your. Rk 8550 the 
5 (g. Ring: tle cat) Your  tweetheart's' jewels. Keep 
them, and hang thoſe, I ſay, that would rob you of, —＋ f thera. , 
H. . But how have you 7 68 hem from your mother? 
Tony. Aſk me oo. Aus deef, a f lle you, no. ibs, I pro- 
* cured them be the rule ef Saf I haq; not a key to Ye 
drawer ; in moi he s burz:ap, how could 1 9 the ale- hhuſe 
ofa EO 4,;do? An Wel, 77 "I, ob byr 2 ak; his on at 


ng 


1 EN Ehouknas do i it exery day. F ge Flaig "with you, 
; Mis ,Neyi:Jgis endeayouring ty procuye: them from her aunt = - 
this very inſtant. Fe” ie, ſuceceds, it will he the moſt delicate 

way at ſeaſt of obtaining them. | 

Tony. Well, ke: p them, ti] you know how it will be. Bur! 
knoiv, how- it. wiel be well cnaugh, ſhe'd as ſoon part with the 
only ſaund tot h in her head.. ., 
6 Hoſe. Put I diag che en cel of her refs when me finds 
hc has loft the. 

gory Newer You mind hep reſentment, 6 me to manage 
"that. dan t value her reientient the bounce, of 2 cracker. 
e 2; here the are. Morrice—prance (Kult Haſſing - 

„Ent. Ms. iardcaſile,ond Miſs Neville. 3 ; 


as you want jepel; i, It wil be time enough for wels, my dar, 
twenty years hence, when your beauty begips to Waptrefa 15, 

„ M. N. v. But wha: will repa ene at Harty, ee. 
* improve it at twenty, Madam e e, 
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" fure you Lot, for aught I Know; bat we mutt have patience 
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THE MISTAKES OF A NIOH r. 
Mrs. Hard. Yours, my dcar, can admit of none. That natu- 
ral bluſh is beyond a thouſand ornaments; beſides, child, jewels 
are quite out at preſent. Dont you fee half the ladies of our ; 
acquaintance, my lady Kill-day-light, and Mrs. Crump, and the 
reſt of them, cari y their jew «ls to 8 and bring E but 
paſte and marcaſites back. 
M {5 Nv. But who knows, Madam hat ſonebedy that mall 
be name leſs would 1 ke'me beſt with ail my little finery about me? 
Ars. Hard. Conſult your g'afs, ny dents and then ce if, with” 
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ſuch a pair of eyes, you want any bettet ſparklers. What do 


you think Tony, my drar, dees your coulin. Con. want any” | 
jewels, in your cyes, to ſet off her beauty! Bs 1 | 
977 * hat s at the reafter may be. 15 = 


* 47 | 


things. They wou 5 male 75 100 like the court 2 Ke 
Solomon at à puppet-ſhew ; beſides, I can't readily c»me at. 
them. They may be miſſing for aught I know to the contrary. * 
Tony. P Apart 4 Mis. Hard.) Then Why don't you teil her. 
fo at once, as ſhe's io longing for them: Tell her they're loſt; 
it's the on'y way to quiet her. SAY they” re loft, and call me to 
bear wit ils. . 
s. Hard. (A ar. to Tony. ) Yo know, wy dear, l. m ty 
keep. ny them for you. So if I a) they” re gone, you "Il bear — 
me witneſe, will you ? He, he, he ! , 
Fu. Never fear me- 'Ecod ! 44. ſay 1 ſaw t! lem taken out 
with my own eyes. 
MifeN v. 1 defire them but for x dar, Maden Tut to be 
Permitied to thcw them as katie and then they may k.: a d : 
up again. 1 
Mrs. H rd. Ty be plain with you. my dear Coaftante: if 1 - 
could find them, vau ſhould have them. They're miſſiag 1a: i 


WO ee * : 
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wherever they are. 

Miſ New. I'll not believe it; th's is but a tt allow pretence 
to deny me. I knory theyre too valuable to be fo fl. ghtly kept, 
and as you are to anſwer for the lols. 

Mrs. Hard. Don't be alarm'd, Conftanc:, If they be loſt, I 
mv? reſtore an equivalent. But. my ſon knows they are mitlirry, 
and nor to, ue found. 

Tony. That I can bear witneſs to. They are 1 and nol 
o be found, I'll take my oath on tz 

Mrs Hurt. Yo if mut learn reſignation, my dear 3 for tho 

e loſe our fo tune, yet we ſtould not loſe our latience. 8. U 
me. how calm Lam. 

M/ Nev. Ay, pcople are general] y calin at the misfortune, 
of others. i 

Nys. Hard. Now, 1 wonder. how A 2 gin a hour g fn f 
euſd waſte a though upon eb ty Ire, (hall lo%n¼ng 

d chem; and, in the mean time, "ou thal; Parks uſe of my 

rnets till your jewe's be found. < 
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_Mifs FR 1 deteſt: garuets. | 
Mr. Hartl. The moi becoming things in ike wo: to . 
off'a clear complexion. You bave ohen ſeen how well they 


look on me. You ſhall have them © 0 Exit. 
Miß Ne 1 diſlike them of all thicgs. You ſhan' f fir 
Was ever any thing- provoking, to millay” my of "els, 
and force ane to wear trumpery- 

. Don t be a fool. If the Fives, you the garnets, take p 
wig you can get. The jewels are your own 225 1 have 
ſtolen them out of her bureau, and he does not know it. Fly 
to your ſpark, bell tell IM more i tlie matter. Leave me to 
ma lage her. Rl 

N Nev. My ear eg an. 1 

Tux. Vaniſh, Shc's dere and has wiel tech U dec 
ee ! how the ſider and {pi:s about like a Caltha ins wheel. 

uten Ns . Harccaſile, ; / 

1 Hard Confuſion,! t ic ves! robbers ! We arc cheated, 
Poor's Bea brake open, un one. 

Tony. What's the matter, what's the e nth 1 
hope nothing has happencd to any of the good family! 
Mrs. Hard.. We are _ robbed. My bureau has been broke 
open, the jewcls taken out, aud I'm undone. 

Tony,. Oh! that all ? Ha, ha, ha! By the-laws, 1 never 
ſaw i it better 1 in mynli Ce, Ecod, 1 thoup ht yau was e 
in earneſt, ha, be: ha! --.- 

Mrs. Bard, Why, bey, I am rvined i in earn. "My bureau 
Has been broke open. and all taken away. 

Tony. Stick to that; ha, ha, ha! flick to that; 1 beau. 
.-witnels, you know; call me to bear witneſs. 

NM. Hund. 1 tell vou, Tony, by all that's preceious, "the 
* are gone, and 1 ſhall © ruiacd for ever.; | 

Tony. Sure ] know they re gone, and 1 am to-fay ſo. 3 5 
4 88 Herd. M y deareſt Tony, but hear me. Th cy re gone, 

1Ys 
„ Tonk. By is laws. mamma. vou make me for oh lg0gli, ha, 
ha] I know who took them wel! enough ha, ha, ba 

Mrs. Hard. Was there ever ſuch a bluckhcad, that can't tell 
the diſſcrence between jet and ear act. I tall you I'm not ia 
jeſt, boobx. | ; | 

Tony. That's right, that right: you muſt be Jn a bit trer 'paſt 4 
ſion, and then nobody will luſpect ether o us. A beat Wite | 
nels that they arc gone. p 

Ars. Hard. Was there ever fuch a erdſs-giain? n piled ; that 
won't hoar me! Zan you bear witneſs, that yowre, no better 
than a fool? Was ever poor women ſo beſet. with. fools « on one 
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- hand, and thieyes on the other, fo N 
Tany. Fean' bear witneſs to that, fe AS OY 55 
Mrs Hard. Pear witneſs again, you blockhead you, a In x 
turn you out, of the rooin 1 My pogr nicce whay wall 
1 of her ! Do you laugh, Jou unfecling brute, as. You 
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. Tony. I can bear witneſs to that. ; 3 
„ - Mrs. Hard. Do you inſult me, monſter ? I'll teach you to vex 
X. your mother, Iwill 


Tony. I can bear witneſs to that. (He runs off, Me follaws him. 


| Enter Mits Hardcaſtle, 4nd Maid, - 
*”P Miß Hard. W hat an uncaccountable creature is that brathics 
5 &f mine, to ſend them to the houſe as an inn, ha, ha! 1 don't 
wonder at his impudence. wa 
Maid. But what is mote, Madam, the young gentleman, as 
you paſſed by in your preſent diels, alk'd me if you were the 
bat -maid ? He miſtook you for the bar-maid, Madam. 2 
Miſs Hard. Did he? Then as I live I'm reſolv'd to keep up 
the deluſion. Tell me, Pimple, how do you like my preſent 
dreſs. Don't yea think I look ſomething like Cherry in the 
Beaux Stratagem?, | 1 
7 Maid” It's the dreſs, Madam, that every lady wears in the 
ntry, hut when ſhe viſits or receives company. 
Miſs Hard, And are you ſure he does not remember my face 
ot perſon | | | 2 
Maid. Certain of it. f | 
Miſs Hard. I vow I thought ſo; for though we ſpoke for 


fome time together, yet his fears were ſuch, that he never once 


looked up during the interview. Indeed if he had, my bonnet 
would have kept him from ſeeing me. 
Maid. But what do you hope from keeping him in his miſtake? 
Mi, Hard. In the firſt place, I ſhall be feen, and that is no 
ſmall advantage to a girl who brings her face to market. Then 
oY I ſhall perhaps make an acquaintance, and that's no ſmall vic- 


tory gained over one who never addreſſes any but the wildeſt of 


her ſex. But my chief aim is to take my gentleman off .his 
guard, and, like an inviſible champion of romance, examine the 

- - giant's force before I offer to combat. | 
Maid. But are you fure you can act your part, and diſguiſe 


your voice, ſo that he may miſtake that, as be has already miſ- 


taken your perſon? _ 15 
Miſs Har. Never fear me; I think I have got the tiue bar- 
eant—Did your honour call ?—Attend the Lion there—Pipes 
and tobacco for the Angel—The lamb has been outrageous 
this half hour. | | . Ne 
=. Maid. It will do, Madam But he's here. (Exit Maid. 
| | l Enter Marlow. © 
Mar. What a bawling in every part of the houſe; I have 
ſcarce a moment's ues If Igo to the beft room there I find 


my hoſt and his ſtory. If I fly to the gallery, there we have 


my hoſteſs with her curteſy down to the ground. I have at laſt 
got a moment to myſelf, and now for recollection. 


0 (Walks and muſes _ 


: 2 Mi, Hard. Did you call. Sir ? did your houour call! 
Mar. (miaſing.) As for Miſs Hardcniile, ſhe's too grave and 
ſentimental for me. | h S. 1 
E. : | 


* 
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3» SHE STOOPS TO CCNQUER; OR, 
Miſs Hard. Did your honour call? x 2 


(She Hill Mares hurſelf before him, le turning away, 


Mar. No, child. (uiii. Beſides, from the glimple 1 had 
of her, I think ſhe ſquints. ESTs 8 * ting 
/ Harg. I'm ſure, Sir, I heard the bell ring. 


Mar. No, no. {muſing.) I have pleas d my father, however, 


by coming down, and III to morrow pleaſe myſelf by retura- 


ing. ; (Taking out his tablets, and perufing. 
Ms Hard. Perhaps the other gentleman called, Sir! 
Mar. I tell you, no. SS | 5 
Miß Hard. I ſhould be glad to know, Sir. We have ſuch a 


parcel of ſervants 


Mar. No, no, I tell yoy. (Lobi full in hier face.) Ves, child, 


I think I did cal. I wanted—I wanted——1 vow, child, you 


are vaſtly handſome. ä 

Miſs Hard. O la, Sir, you'll make one aſham' d. 
Mar. Never ſaw a more ſprighily malicious eye. Ves, yes, 
my dear. I did call. Have you got any of . 
call jr, in the houſe ? 8 

M fs Hard. No, Sir, we have been out of t! at theſe ten days. 

Mar, One may call in this houſe, I find, to very little pur- + 
-poſe. Suppoſe I ſhould call for a tale, juſt, by way of trial, „f 
the nectar of your lips; perhaps I might be diſappointed in 


Miſs Hard. Nectar, neftar ! that's a liquor there's no call for 
in theſe parts. French, I ſuppoſe. We keep no French wines 
here, Sir. | | | ; 

Mor. Of true Engliſh growth, I aſſure you. SA 

MV Hard. Then it's odd I thould not knew it. We brew 
all forts of wine in this houſe, and I have lived here theſe 
eighteen years. | | 


Mar. Eighteen years! Why, one would: think, child, you 
eg the bar before you were born. How old are you? 


5 Hard. O!] Sir, I muſt not tell my age. They fay wo- 


men and muſic ſhould he ver be dated. 


* 

* 
. 
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Mor. To gueſs at this didance, you can't be much above 


"forty (approaching) Yet nearer I don't think ſo much. (ab- 


proaching.) By coming eloſe to ſome women they look younger 
{til};* but when we come very cloſe indeed / Attempting to hif+ her. 

Miſs Hard. Pray, fir, Keep your diſtance. One would: think 
you wanted to know one's age as they do hortes, by mark of 
mouth | ; =. 


Mar. I proteſt, child you uſe me extremely ill. If you 
Keep me at this diſtance, how is it pailible you and ] can be ever 


* 


acquainted? 


MIV Hud. And who wants to be acquainted with you? I 


want no ſuch acquaintance. not I. I'm iure you did not treat 
- Miſs Hardcaſtle that was here awhile ago in this obſtropalous 
+ manner. I'II warratit' me, hefore her you look'd daſh'd, and 
- *Kept bowing to the ground, and talk*'d, for all the world, as if 


you was before a juſtice of the peace. 


% 
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35 THE-MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. 35 
5 Mar. (Aſide.) Egad! ſhe has hit it, ſure enough. (72 her.) 
1 In dwe of her, child? Ha, ha, ha! A mere awkward, ſgquin t: 
d ing thing, no. no; I find you don't know me. I laugh'd, and = 
rallied her a lj tle; but 1 was unwilling to be too ſevere. No, 
I could not be too feverc, curſe me! * 
£ vM #5 Hare. O! then, Sir, you are a favourite, I find, amen 
the ladies. 1 © | 1 | 
* a Mr. Ves, my dear, a great favourite. And yet, hang me, 
Il don't ſce what they find in me to follow. At the Ladies club 
in ton, I'm called their agreeable Rattle Rattle, child, is nor 


N my real name, but one 'm known by. My name is Solomons. 

Mr. Soloinons. my dear, at your ſervice. [Fung io ſalute r. 

8. Vi, Ha > Hoid, Sir; you were introducing-me to your club, - 
| not to yourſelf. And you're ſo great a favourite there, you ſay ? 3 
| Mar. Yes, mx dear. There's Mrs. Mantrap, Lady Beity 
Biackleg, thre Counteſs of Sligo, Mrs. Longhorns, old Mits: 1 


I. Biady Buckſkin, and your humble ſervant, keep up the ſpirit 
1 of the pi*T=, | 5 . ; | 
„ Me Had, Then it's a very merry-place, I ſuppoſe. , 
Mar. Yes, as merry as cards, ſuppers, wine, and old women 
can make us. ; | 

Miſs Hard. And their agreeable Rattle, ha, ha, ha! 
Mar. (Aſide.) Egad ! I don't quite like this chit; ſhe looks 
KH Knowing, methinks.— ou laugh, child! 7 YI 4 
V/ Hard. I can't but laugh to think what time they all 


have ſor minding their work or their family, x 
Mar. (Aſiile.) All's well, ſhe don't laugh at me. (79 her.) Bo 
you ever work, Child ? ove. RS, |; 3 
N,, Hard. Ay, ſure. There's not a ſcreen, or a quilt, in 
wy the whole houſe. but what can bear witneſs to that. 2 
Mir. Odſo! Tien you mult ſhew me your embroidery. 1 ; 
- WU. cri broider and draw patterns myſelf a little. If you want a Þ 


judge of your work you muſt apply to me. / Seizing her land. 
Miß Har... Ay, but the colouts don't look well by .candle- : 
| licht; you ſhall fe all in the morning. (Siruggung 
1 Mar. And why not now, my angel? Such beauty fires be- 
yond the power of reſiſtance. Pihaw 1 the fatherhere! My 
o':{ luck ! I never nick'd ſeven that I d:d not throw ames- ace 
three times following. : (xi Marlow. 
Enter Nardcaſtle, zvho fland:s in ſurpriſe. | 
H, d. So, madam! So I find this is your modeſt lover: 
This is your humble admirer that kept his eyes fixed on the 
ground, and only adored at humble diſtance. Kate, Kate, art 
thou not aſham'd to duceive your father o | wat” of 
V Hard. Never tru; me, dear papa, but he's. ſtill-the mo- 
i 7 man I tft took him for; you'll be convinced of it as well 
— hy 28 J. f : ik 
Hard. Fy the hand of my body I believe his impudence is 25 
iofectious! Didn't I-fee him ſeize your hand? Didn't I ſee , © 
him haw! yeu ebout: like a mik maid? and now you ta k 
S758 KE 2 : 4 


«3 7 


8 


* . - * 
FAS. AAS, _ 
{ au?” . 
, 
- 


— 2 EE PIN 


c oo. 


F— 
* - 


— 


of his reſpe& and his modeſty, forfooth ! 233 

. Ms Hard. But if I ſhortly con vince you. of his modeſty, 

that he has only the faults that will paſs off with time, and the 
virtues that will improve with age, I hope you'll forgive him. 

Hard. The girl- would actually make one run mad; I tell 


you I'll not be convinced I am convinced; He has ſcarcely 


been three hours in. the houſe, and he has already encroached. 
on all my prerogatives You may like his impudence, and call 
it modeſty; but my ſon-in-law, Madam, muſt have very diffe- 
rent qualifications. | | 
. Miſs Hard. Sir, I ak but this night to convince you; 
Hard You tha'l not have half the time; for I have thoughts 
of 'turning him out this very hour. TL | | 
Miſs Hard. Give me that hour then, and T hope to ſatisfy you. 
- Hard. Well, an hour let it be then. But I'll have no tri- 
fling with thy father Al! fair and open, do you mind me. © 
N, Hard. 1 hope, Sir vou have ever found that I conſidered: 
your commands as my pride; for vour kindneſs is lach, that 
my duty as yet has been inclination. een. 


ACF IV. SCE N I. Ex! r Haſtings and Miſs Neville. 
Hat. 188 ſurpriſe me ! Sir Charles Marlow expeAed here 
+ + * this night? Where have you had your jaformation 2. 
Mifs N-v. You may depend upon it. I juſt ſaw his letter to 

Mr. Hardeaile, in which he tel:s him he intends fetting out a 
few hours after his ſon. . 89 
H. Then, my Conſtance, all muſt be completed before he 
arrives. He knows me; and ſhould he find me here, would 
diſcover my name, and perhaps my deſign, to the reſt of the 

family. | | | 
: Mi. Nu. The jewels, I hope, are ſafe. 


1 


H. Yes, yes; I have ſent them to Marlow, who keeps 


the key of our baggage. In the mean time, I'II go to prepare 
matters for our clopement. I have had the *Squire's promiſe of 
a freſh pair of horſes; and, if 1 ſhould nc fee him again, 
will write him further directions 8 8 [ Ex't. 
MF Nov. Well! ſucceſs attend you. In the mean time, 
I'll go amuſe my-aunt-with the old pretence of a violent pat» 
fon for my coutin. PE. { Exit. 
i Enter Marlow, fo!lo:v:d by a Servant. - 
Mar I wonder what Haſtings could mean by ſending me fo 
valuable a thing as a caſket to keep for him, when he knows 
the only place I have is the ſcat of a poſt- cbach at an inn-door. 
Fave you depoſited the caſket with the landlady, as I ordered 


* 


you? Have you put it into her own hands? 


S$-re. Yes, your honour. * 
8 
- : , " 


Mar. She ſaid ſhe'd keep it ſafe, did ſhe ? 
Serv. Yes, ſhe ſaid ſhe'd keep it ſafe enough; ſhe aſk'd 
| how [I came by it? and the ſaid ſhe had a great mind to m 
nie give an account of myſelf. „ 
M. Ha, ha, ha! They're ſafe, however. What au unacs 


4% 


„ _ SHE'STOOPS ro CONQUER; ß 


| e e 5 - , — 
.countable ſer of beings have we got amongſt! This little bar- 
maid though runs in my head meſt ſtrangely, and drives ut 
the abſurdities of all the reſt of the family. She's mine, ſhe 
muſt be mine, or I'm greatly miſtaken 1 
2 — „ / he RE IE 
Haſt. Bleſs me | I quite forgot to tell her that I intended to 
prepare at the botiom of che garden. Marlow here, and in 
ſpirits too! #4 EG IRE) E ] 
Mar. Give me joy, George ! Crown me, ſhadow me with | 
laurels ! Well, George, after all, we mndeſt feitows don't want _-- 4 
for ſucceſs atnong the women. 2 g 
Hat. Some women yeu mean. But what ſucceſs has your 
honour's modeſty been crowned with now, th at it grows fo in- 
ſolent upon us ? I 
Mar. Didn't you ſee the tempting, briſk, lovely, little thing, 
that runs about the houſe with a bunch of keys to its girdle ? 
Haft. Well, and what then? | | Es 
Mar. She's mine, you rogue you · Such fire, ſuch motion, . - 
ſuch eyes, ſuch-lips—but, egad! ſhe would not let me Kiſs 
them though. a a | f | | 
Hat. But are you ſo ſure, fo very ſure of her? 
Mar, Why, man, the talk'd of ſhewing me her work above 
fairs, and I'm to improve the pattern. e 
Haft. But how can you, Charles, go about to rob a woman of 
her honour? | ih 11 
Mar. Pſhaw, pſhaw we all know the honour of the ba- 
maid of an inn. I don't intend to rob her, take my word. for 
it, there's nothing in this houſe I ſhan't honeſtly pay for. 
— Hoft. I believe the girl has virtue. 8 f n 
Mar. And if ſhe has, I ſhould be the laſt man in the world 
that would attempt to corrupt it. : W 
Haſt. You have taken care, I hope, of the caſket I ſent you 
to lock up? It's in ſafety ? ; | | 
Mar. Yes, yes; it's ſafe enough; I have taken care of it. 
But. how could you think the ſeat of a poſt-coach at an inn · | 
door a place of ſafety? Ah, numbſkull ! I have taken better 2 
Precautions for you than you did for yourſelf.—I have 
Haft, What! PANE - : 
Mar. I have ſent it to the landlady to keep for you. 
Ha. To the landlady ! . 
Mar, The Jandlady, . * 
Ha.. You did. | 


Mar. I did. She's to be anſwerable for its forthæoming, you 


—_ 


* 
* 


— a. 


— 


* 


know, : | 
Haft. Yes, ſhe'll bring it forth with a witneſs. © - 

Mar. Waſn't I right? 1 believe you'll allow that I acted 
9 dently upon this occaſioa? N 5 | 

H (Alide.) He muſt not ſee my uneaſineſs. | att 

; Mar. Vou ſeem a little diſconcerted though, methinks. dure 
munhbing has happened! Ng, er et, 

£4 0d | | E 3 
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: ar” rr we? undertook the charge? 


alive ought t be more welcome than vour father's ſon, Sir. 
hope you think ſo ? _ 


4 n 
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taff. No, nothing. Never was “in beiter ſpirits in all m 
life. . Aud fo you left it with the landlady, who, no — 


ar. Rather too readily. For ſhe nos only kept the abe 


but, thro” her great precaution, was going to keep the meſſen- 
ger tdo. Ha, ha, ha! ': F : | 


Haß. He, he, he! They're ſafe, however. 


Mar. As a guinea in a miſer's purſe. | l 4 
Haft. (Addc.) So, now all hopes of fortune are at an end, 


and we muſt ſet off without it. /Ts im. } Will, Charles, I'll 
leave you to your meditations on the pretty bar-maid, and, he, 


he, hel may you be as ſucceisful for yourtelf as you have been 
For me. - F | | MET (Exit. 
Mar. Thank ye, George; I aſk no more. Ha, ha, ha 
3 Enter Hardcaſtle. 5 | | 
"Hard, I no longer know my own koule ; its turned all topſy- 
turvy. His ſervants have got drunk already. I'll bear it no 
longer; and yet, from my reſpect for, his father, I' be calin. 
{To him.) Mr. Marlow, your ſcrvant; I'm your very humble 
ſervant. (Bexving low. - 
Mor. Sir, your humble ſervant. (A/ide.) What's to be the 


wonder now? 


Hard. I believe, Sir, you muſt be ſenſible, Sir, that no man 


"Mar. I do from my ſoul, Sir, I don't want much intreaty : 


I generally make my father's fon welcome wherever he goes. 4 


Hard. I believe you do from my ſoul, Sir. But tho' I fay 


nothing te your own conduct, that of your ſervants is infuffe- 


rable. Their manner of drinking is ſetting a very bad exam - 


— 


ple in zhis houſe, I aſſure you. 


Mar. I proteſt, my very good Sir, that's no fault of mine. 


If they don't drink as they ought, they are to blame; I or- 


de red them not to ſpare the cellar; I did, I aſſure you. (T9 {he 
idle ſcene.) Here, let one of my ſervants come up. (To Him.) 
My poſitive directions were, that as I did nat drink myſelf, 


they ſnould make up for my deficienc es below. 


Hard. Then they had your orders. for what they do 2 I'm 


Mar, They had, I aſſure yon. You ſhall hear from one of 


themſelves. | + 
6 Enter Seruaunt, drunk. 2 
Mar. You, Jeremy ! come forward, ſirrah. What were my 


orders? Were you not told to drink freely, and call for what 


you thought fit, for the good of the houſe? | 
Hard. (Aſide.) I begin to loſe my patience. 


Jer. Pleaſe your hovour, liberty and F leet-ſtreet for ever! 
Tho I'm but a ſervant, I'm as god as another man. III drink 


for no man before ſupper, Sir, dammy®;Gqpe liquor will bt 


upon a good ſupper, but a good ſupper will not ſii upon—hic- 
cup upon my conſc:ence, Sir. g's 


_ 
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Mar. You ſee, my old friend, the fellow is as-drunk as he 
can poſſibly be. I don't know what you'd have more, unfe 
you'd have the poor devil ſous'd in a beer: barrel. 24g 
Hard. Zounds ! he'll dfive me d ſtracted if I contaith my- 
ſelf any longer, —Mr. Marlow. Sir; J have ſubmitted. to 
your inſolence for more than four Fours, and I ſee no likeli- 
hood of its coming to an end. I'm now reſolv'd to be maſter 
here, Sir ; an I defire that you and your drunken. pack may 
leave my houſe direftly,  - - 21: oro e 
Mar. Leave your houſe! Sure you jeſt, my. good friend? 
What, when Im doing what I can to pleaſe you?? 
Hard. I tell you, Sir, you don't pleaſe me; ſo I defire you'll 
leave my houſe, ' e 164 - 3.3 
Mar. Sure you cannot be ſerious? At this time o'night, and 
ſuch a night. You only mean to banter me? L 
Hard, I tell you, Sir, I'm ſerious; and, now that my paſſions 
are rouſed, I ſay this houſe is mine, Sir; this houſe is mine, 
and I command you to leave it directly TAE 0 ooh 
Mar. Ha, ha, ha! A puddle in a ſtorm. I ſhan't ſtir a ſtep, 
I aſſure you. {In aſirious tune.) This your bauſe, fellow}. 
It's my houſe, This is my houſe—mine, while I chooſe ro 
ſtay. What right have you to bid me leave this lfouſe, Sir? E 
never met with ſuch impudence, curſe me, never in my Whole 
life before. a 1 2 2 
Hard. Nor I, confound me if ever I did; To come to me 
houſe, to call for what he likes; to turn me out of my; own 
chair, to inſult the family, to order his fervants to get drunk, 
and then to tell me, This houſe is mine, Sir. By all that's im- 
pudent it makes me Iaugh—Ha, ha, ha! Pray, Sir, (bantering.) 
as. you take the houſe, what think you of taking the reſt 'of 
the furniture? There's a pair of filver candleſticks, and theres 
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a fire, ſcreen, and here's a pair of brazen - noſed bellows, perhaps 


you may take a fancy to them: | 2 
Mar. Bring me your bill, Sir, bring me your bill, and let's 
make no more words about it. | | 
Herd. There are a ſet of prints too. What think you of 
the. rake's progreſs for your own apartment? A 
Mar. Bring me your bill, I fay ; and I'll leave you and your 
infernal houſe dire&tl«; „ r 
Hard. Then there's a mahogany table, that you may ſee your 
own face in. 
Mar. My bill, I ſay. | E 
Hard. I had forgot the great cha'r, for your. own particular 
flumbers, after a hcarty meal. "7. + 67 
Mar. Zounds ! briug me my. bill, I ſay, and let's hear no 
more on't. 8 . „ eee 
Hard. Young man, young man, from your father's letter ts 
me. I was taught ta expeca well- bred modeſt man, as a viſiter 
here, but now Lfngaywn no better than a coxcomb and a bully ; 
but he will be ch here preſently, and ſhall hear more of it. 
8 8 Exil. 
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Mar. How's tuis! Sure I bave not miſtaken the houſe! 


| a 

. © _ Every thing looks like an inn. The ſervanis cry, coming; the 1 
1 attendance is awkward ; the bar - maid too to attend us. But 

mme's here, and will further inform me» Whither ſo faſt, child? | 
| A word with you, | EET; ] 


Enter Mifs Hardcaſtle. | 
Mi Hard. Let it be ſhort hen. I'm in a hurry. [Afde.} - 
I believe he begins to find out/ his miſtake, but its too ſoon 
- <quite to undeceive him.) ID 
Mar. Pray, child, anſwer me one queſtion. What are you, 
and what may your buſineſs in this houſe be? © Y 
Miſs Hard. A relation of the family, Sir. 
Mar. What—a poor relation? | | | | 
 Mifs Hard. Ves, Sir. A poor relation appointed to keep the 
keys, and to ſee that the gueſts want nothing in my power tv 
give them. | | 
Mar. That is, you act as the bar-maid of this inn. 8 
MV Hard. Inn! —O law! What brought that in your head ? 
One of the beſt families in the county keep an inn. Ha, ha, ha! 
| zold Mr. Har{cafile's houſe an inn. | : | 
Mar. Mr. Hardcaftic's houſe ? Is this Mr. Hardcaſile's 
houſe, child ? - | 
i, Hard. Ay, ſure; whoſe elſe ſhould it be? : 
Mar. So then all's out, and I have been damnably impoſed 
on. O, confound my ſtupid head, I ſhall be laugh'd at over the . 
whole town. I ſhall be ſtuck up in caricatura in all the print 
hops. The Dulliflimo Maccaroni. To miſtake this houle of 
T all others for an inn, and my father's old friend for an iun- 
. Keeper. What a ſwaggering puppy muſt he take me for. 
Mt What a filly-puppy do I find myſelf. There again, may I be 
. *hang'd, my dear, but I miſtook you for the bar-maĩd. 
| | ' Miſs Hard. Dear me, dear me ! I'm ſure there's nothing in 
1 


my behaviour to put me upon a level with one of that ſtamp, © 

Mar. Nothing my dear, nothing. But I was in for a liſt of 

-blunde1s, and could not help making you a ſubſcriber. My ſtu - 

pidity faw every thing the wrong way. I miſtook your aſhduity 

for aſſurance, and your ſimplicity for allurement. But its over. 

þ This houſe I no more ſhew-my face in. FE. ok 

i I/ Hard. I hope, Sir, I have done nothing to diſoblige 

1+ "you. I'm ſure I ſhould be ſorry to affront any gentleman who 
1. as been ſo polite, and ſaid ſo many civil things to me. I'm 
7 
f 1 


ſure I ſhou d be ſorry (pretending to cry.) if he left the family 
on my account. I'm ſure I ſhould be ſorry, people ſaid any 
thing amiſs, ſince I have no fortune but my character. 
Mar. [Afide.} By heaven, ſhe weeps ! This is the firſt mai k 
of tenderneſs I ever had from a modeſt woman, and it touches 
bf me. {To her, } Excuſe me, my lovely girl, you are the only part 
17 of the family I leave with reluctance. But to be plain with * 
| you, the difference of our birth, fortune, and education, make © 
an honourable connection impoſſible ; and I can never harbour 
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a thought of bringing ruin upon one, whoſegnly fault was be- 


ing too lovely. | 1 1 

Mifs Hard. (Aſide.) Generous man ! I now begin to admirg 
him. / To him. But 'm ſure my family is as good as Maſs 
Hardcaſtle's, and though I'm. poor, that's no great misfortune to 
a contented mind, aud, until this moment, I never thought it 
was bad to want fortune. SOR a WE: 

Mar. And why now, my pretty ſimplicity ? g . 

Miſ; Hard, itecaule it puts ine at a diſtance from one, that if 
I had a thouſand. pound I would give it all to. 


* 


— 


Mar. (Ajitz.) This ſimplicity bewitches me, ſo that if I ſtay 


I'm undone. I mui make one bold effort, and leave her- {Tz 
her Tour partiality in my faveur, my dear, touches me moſt: 
ſenſibly; and were L to live for myſelf alone, I coulua cafily fix 


my choice. But I owe too much to the opinion of the world, 


too much to the authority of a father, ſo that can ſcarcely 
ſpeak it.—it affe ts me Farewell. | „ RR. 

Miſe Hard. I never knew half his merit til now, Te fhalk. 
not go, if I have power erat to detala him. 1'!] Hill p.efervg 
the character in which I ſto pd to conquer, but will undeceive, 


my pal a, who, perhaps, may laugh him our of. his-reſulution. - 


7 | LAit. 
f Enter Tony, and Miſs Neville. 2 
Tay. Ay, you max ſtea for yourſelf the next time, I have 
done my duty. She has yot the jewels again, that's à ſure 


thing ; but the be'teve; it was all a miſtake of the ſervants. 
44. 


ifs New. But, my dear couſin, ſure you won't. forſake us in 
this diſtreſs, If ſhe in the leaſt ſuſpects that I am going off, E 


Mall certainly be locked up, or ſent to my aunt Pedigree a, 


__ which is ten times worſe. 


Tony. To be ſure, aunts of ail kinds are damn'd bad things. 


But what can I de? I have got you a pair of hories that will fly, 
like Wh ſtlejacket, and I'm ture you can't ſay but I have court- 
ed you ni:ely before her face. Here the comes, we mult. court 
a bit or two more, for fear the ſhould ſuſpect us. n 22 
| ey retire, and ſzem to fondle. 
. Enter Mrs. Hardcaſtie. W RG 
Mrs. H rd. Well, 1 was greatly flurried, to be ſure. But my 
ſon tells me it was all a miſtake of the ſervants, I ſhay't be 
caly, however, till they are fairly mariied,, and then let her 
keep her own fortune. But what do I. ſee ! Fondling together 
as I'm alive. I nevet ſaw Tony fo ſprightly before. Ah! 
have J caught you, my pretty doves ! What, billing, exchang- 
ing ſtolen glances, and broken murmurs. Abr! 


Tony. As for murmuis, mother, we grumble a little now and 


then, to be ſure. But there's no love loſt between us. 


Mrs. Har. A mere ſprinkling, Tony, upon the flame, onlx 


to make it burn brighter ; 
M. N:v. Couſin Tony promiſes to give us more of his. 

company at home. Indeed- he ſhan't leave us any more I 

won't leave us, couſin Tony, will it } | 


* 


- 
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Tony. O! it's amretty creature. No; I'd ſooner leave my 
horſe in a pound, than leave you when you ſmile upon one fo, 
Vour laugh makes you ſo becoming. | f | 
Miß, New, Agrecable coutin! who can help admiring that: 
natural humour, that pleaſant, broad; red, thoughtieſs—/ Tal- 
ting lis cheek.) ah! it's a bold face. 5 | 
Mrs. Hurd. Pretty innocence! © | 
Tony. I'm ſure always lov'd couſin: Con's hazel eyes, and 
her pretty long fingers. that the twiſts this way and that over 
the haſpicholls, like a parcel of, bobbins. | | 
Mrs. Hard. Ah, he would charm the bird from the tree. I 
was never ſo happy before. My boy takes after his father, poor 
Mr. Lumpkin, exactly. The jewcls, my dear Con, 1} all be 
yours incontinentiy. You ſhall have them. Iſn't hea ſweet 
boy, my dear? You ſhall be married to morrow, and we'll put 
off the reſt of his education, like Dr. Drowicy's fermons, to a 


4 


fitter oppottunity. | | — 
Fs er Diggory. | 
Digg. Where's the Squire? I have got a letter for your 
worthip. | | 
yy. Give it to my mamma. She reads all my letters firſt, 
Digg. I had orders to deliver it into j our own hands. 
Tony, Who does it come from * 
D gg. Your worſhip mun aſk that o'the letter itſelf, 
| Tony. I could wiſh to know, tho' Clurning the letter and gaze 
38 ing on it. . "PP ELD 
3 "Mis Mv. (Afide.) Undone, undone ! A letter to him from 
5 Haſtings; I know the hand. If my aunt ſces it, we are ruin- 
ed for ever. I'Il keep her employ'd a little if I can. {To Mrs. 
Hardcaſtle. ) But I have not told you, Madam, of my coufin's 


iS ſmart anſwer juſt now to Mr Marlow—we ſo Jaugh'd. You 
| muſt know, Madam—this way a little, for he myſt not hear us. 
TS 7-41 9 (They con fer. 


Tony. {Still gar ing.) A damn'd cramp piece of penmanſhip, 
as ever I ſaw in my life. I can read your print-hand very well. 
But here there are ſuch handles, azd fhanks, and daſhes, that 90 
one can ſcarce tell the head from the tail. To Anthony Lump- 
kin, Eſq. It's very odd, I can read the outſide of my letters, 
where my own name is, well enough ; but when I come to 
open it, it is all—buzz. That's hard, very hard; for the inſide 
of the letter is always the crcam of the correſpondence. 
Mrs. Hard. Ha, ha, ha! Very well, very well. And ſo my 
ſon was too hard fer the philoſopher 
Mis New. Ves, Madam; but you muſt hear the reſt, Ma- 
* dam. A little more this way, or he may hear us, You'll hear 
how he puzz:cd him again. | . 
4 Mrs. Hard. He ſeems ſtrangely puzzled now himſelf, me- 
thinks. * 4 a TED 125 
Tony. {Still gazing.) A damn'd up and down hand, as if t 
was diſguiſed in liquor. / Reading. Dear Sir—ay, that's that. 
Then there's an M, and a T, and an 8, but whether tlie 
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next be an iz ard on an R, confound me, I cannot tell. | 
Mrs. Hard. What's that, my dear—can I give you any aſ- | 
| fiſtance? . 8 „ <Y 
Miſs New. Pray aunt, let me read it. Nobody reads a cramp | 
hand better than I—/ twitching, the letter from hier. Do you 
know who it is fromm Oo LEY 
Tony. Can't tell, except from Dick Ginger the feeder. - - Y 
Miſs Nev. Ay, ſo. it is— pretend ing 20 read.) Dear Squire, 2 
Hoping that you're in health. as I am at this preſent.” The gen- 9 
.tlemen of the Shake- bag club has cut the gentlemen. of the 
Gooſe· green quite out of feather. The odds—um—odd battſe 
-um, long fighting=um—here, here, it's all about cocks, 
and fighting ; it's of no conſequence; here, put it up, put it 
up. {thruſting the crumpled letler upon him.) „ 
Tony. But I tell you, Miſs, it's of all the conſequence in the 
world. I would not loſe the reſt of it for a guinea. here, mo- 
wy ther, do you make it out. Of no conſequence ! ' ,. . .__.,, 
18 Wa Ry [Gi ng Mrs. Hardcaſtle the letier, 
* Mrs. Hard. How's this! Tread.) Dear Squire, I'm now 
waiting for Miſs Neville, with a poſt chaiſe and pair, at the 
bottom of the garden, but 1 find my horſes yet unable to per- 
form the journey. I expect you'll aſſiſt us with a pair of freſh _ 
horſes, as you promiſed. Diſpatch is neceſſary, as the hag (ay 
the hag) your mother, will otherwiſe fuſpet' us. Your's, 
Haſtings.” Grant me patience—I ſhall run diſtradted-My 
rage chokes me. . 5 ' I 
Miſs Nev. I hope, Madam, you'll ſuſpend your rage for a few 
moments, and not impute to me any impertinence, or ſiniſter de- 
ſign that belongs to another. * 
... Mrs. Hard. { Curtſeying very low. ) Fine ſpoken, Madam, you 
are moſt miraculouſly polite and engaging, and quite the very 
pink of courteſy and circumſpection, Madam. { Changing her 
tone And you. you great ill faſhioned oaf, with ſcarce ſenſe 
enough to keep your mouth ſhut ; were you too join'd agaiuſt 
me? But I'll defeat all your plots in a mement. As for you, 
Madam, ſince you have got a pair of freth horſes ready, it 
would be cruel to diſappoint them; ſo, if you pleaſe, inſtead of 
running away with your ſpark, prepare, this very moment, to 
run off with me. Your old aunt Pedigree will keep you ſe- 
cure, I'll warrant me. You too, Sir, may mount your horſe, 
and guard us upon the way. Here, I'homas, Roger, Diggory, 
T'll ſhew you, that I wiſh you better than you do yourſelves. Ex. 
Ms Nv. So, now I'm completely ruin'd. V8 
Tony. Ay, that's a ſure thing. dr LAI 
M/ Nev. What better could be expected from being con- 
nected with ſuch a ſtupid fool, and after all the nods and ſigns I 
made him. ; „ 
T0 By the laws, Miſs, it was your own c'everneſs, and not 
my ſtupidity, that did your buſineſs. You were ſo nice and ſo 
| buſy with your Shake-bags and Gooſe-greens, that I thought 
you could never be making believe. x2 
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Hiaſt. So, Sir, I find by my ſervant, that you have ſhewn me 
letter, and betray'd us. Was this well done, young gentleman; 
Donny. Here's another. Aſk Miſs there whe betray'd you. 
Ecod, it was her doing, not mine. N 
| Euter Marlow. 
Mar. So, I have been finely uſed here among you. Rendered 
- contemptible, diiven into ill manners, deſpiſed, inſulted, laugh'd 
by 2 Herc's another. We ſhall ha 
ent Yo 6 2 
Miſs Nev. And there, Sir, is the gentleman to whom we all 
owe every obligation. 
Mar. What can I fay to him, a mere booby, an idiot, whoſe 


ve old Bedlam broke looſe 


ignorance and age are a protection. 


Haff. A poor contemptible booby, that would but diſgrace 
cortection. . 


M Nev. Yet with cunning and malice enough to make 


himſelf merry with all our embarraſſinents. 
He. An inſenſible cub. | 
Mar. Replete with tricks and miſchief. 


Tory. Baw! damme, but I'll fight you both one after the 


other—with bafkets. 

Mar. As for him, he's below reſentment. But your conduct, 
Mr. Haſtings, requires an explanation. Yeu knew of my miſ- 
takes, yet would not undeceive me. | 

Hafi. Tortured as I am with my own diſappointments, is 
this a time for explanations ? It is not friendly, Mr. Marlow. 
Mar. But, Sir 


M, New. Mr. Marlow, we never kept on your miſtake, tiii® 


it was too late to undeceive you. Be paciticd. 
Fuer Servant. ; 
Serv. My miftireſs deſires you'll get ready immediately, Ma- 
dam; the horſes are putting to; our hat and things are in the 


next room. We are te go thirty miles be fore morning. 


Mas Nev. Well, well; III come preſently. Ee il Servant. 
Mar. {To Haſtiugs) Was it well done, Sir, to aſſiſt in render- 
ing me ridiculous. To hang me out for the ſcorn of all my ac- 
quaintance. Depend upon it, Sir, I] ſhall expect an explanation. 
Hat. Was it well done, Sir, if you're upon that ſubject, to 
deliver what J entruſted to yourfelf to the care of another, Sir? 
_ Nev. Mr. Haſtings—Mr. Marlow; why will you in- 
creaſe my diſtreſs by this groundleſs diſpute. 1 implore, Len · 
treat you- 


Enter & ant. , 

Serv. Your cloak, Madam—My miſtreſs is impatient. 

M New. I come——Pray be pacified ; if 1 leave you thus, 
I ſhall die with apprehenſion. 4 
, Enter Servant. 


Serv. Your fan, muff, and gloves, Madam. The horſes are 
waiting. | | | 


hy 
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31/ Nev. O, Mr. Marlow ! if you knew what a ſcene of 
conſtraint and i!]-nature Hes before me, I'm ſure it would con- 
vert your reſentment into pity. | 

Mir. I'm ſo diftrafted with a variety- of paſſions, that I 
don't know what I do. Forgive me, Madam ; George, for- 
give me, You know my haſty temper, and ſhould net exat- 

erate it. „ 

Haft. The torture of my fitvation is my only excuſe, 

M. Nev. Well, my dear Haſtings, if you have that efteem 
for me that I thizk. that I am furc you have, your conſtancy 
for three years will Luz increaſe the happineſs of our future 
connection. If 

Mrs, Hard. [ Mithin.) Miſs Neville Conſtance, why Con- 
ſtance, I ſay. | | 

Miſs, New. I'm coming, Weil, conſtancy—remember, con- 
ſtancy is the word. ; : | (Ext. 

H. My heart, how can I ſupport this? To be fo near 
hnappineſs, and ſuch happincls ! 

Mar. {Zo Tony.) You tice now, young gentleman, the ef- 
fects of your folly. What might be amuſement to you, is 
here diſappointment, and even diſt: e{s. f : A 

Tany. { From a reverie. ) Eeod, 1 have hit it—its here—Your 
hands—yours and yours, my poor Suikey. My boots there, 
ho. Meet me two houis hence at the bottom of the garden; 
anch if you don't find 'Fony Lumpkin a more good natur'd fel- 
low than you thought for, III give you leave to take my heſt 
horſe, and Bet Bouncer into the bargain, Come along—My, 

boots, ho. (Exeunt, 
ACT v. SCENE I Crn/inws. Tuler Haſtings and Servant.“ 

Ii. Vou faw the old lady and Miſs Neville drive off, you ſay 

Scryv. Yes, your honour. They went off in a poſt-cnach, 
«ad the young *Squire went on horſeback, They're thirty 
miles off by this time. 

H. 1 hen all my hopes are over. _ 

Serv. X, Sir. Od Sir Charles is arrived, Ee and the 
old gentleman of the houſe have been laughing at Mr. Mar- 
lowe's mi abe this half hour. They are coming this way, 

H-jt. Then I muſt not be feen,, So now to my fruitleſs ap- 
pointmert at the bottom of the garden. This is about the 


time. (Exeunt. 


Entrr Sir Charles Marlowe ond Hardcaſtle. 


Hyd. Ha, ha, ha! Ihe peremptory tone in which he fent 
forth his ſublime commands. 


S'r Car. And the reſerèe with which I ſuppoſe he treated 
all your advances. 


Hood. And vet hem ght have ſcen ſomething in me above a 


connnon inn-Kceper, too. 


Sir Char. Ves, Dic but he miſtook you for an uncommon 
inn-keeper—ha, ha, ha! . 


Hard. Well, I'm in too good ſpirits to think of any thing 
3 


2 
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'ortwo s laughing with my daughter will ſet all to rights again 
E she'll never like you the worſe for it. | 


_ SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER; an, - 


put joy. Les, my dear friend, this union of our families will 
make our perſonal friendſhips hereditary; and though my: 
daughter's fortune is but ſmall - 

855 Char. Why, Dick, will you talk of fortune to me ? My 
ſon is poſſeſſed, of more than a competence already; and can 
want nothing but a 3 and virtuous girl to ſhare, his happi. 

| neſs and increaſe it. Ifthey like each other, as you ſay they do 

Hard. If, man! I tell. you they do like each Wer my, 
daughter as good as told me ſo; | 

Sir Char. But girls are apt to flatter themſelves, you know. 

Hard. I ſaw him graſp her hand in the warmeſt manner my. 
Fel, and here he comes to put you out of your ifs, 1 Warvaut 
him. Enter Marlow. 

Mar. I come, Sir, once more, to aſk pardon for my ſtrange 
conduct: I can ſcarce reflect on my inſolence without confuſion. 

Hard. Tut, boy, a trifle; you take it. too gravely. An hour 


Mar. Sir, I ſhall always be proud of her approbation. 
Hard. Approbation is but a cold word, Mr. Marlow; if I 
am not deccived, you have ſamething more than approbation 
ther eabouts—you take me. 

Mar Really, Sir, I have not that happineſs. 

Hard. Come, boy, I am an old fellow, aud know what's 


What as well as you that are younger. I Know what has pal. 
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between you, but mum. 

Mar. Sure, Sir, nothing has paſt between us but the moſt 
profound reſpect on my fide, and the moſt diſtant reſerve ou 
ners. You don't think, Sir, that my impudence has becn pal- 
ed upon all the reſt of the family. 

Hard. Impudence! No, I don't fay that—not quite impu- 


| dence—though girls like to be play'd with, and rumpled tag 


ſometimés; but the has told no tales, I aſſure you. 

Mar. I never gave her the {lighteſt cauſe. 

Hard, Well, well; J like modeſty in its place well enough; 
but this is over acting, young gentleman. Vou may be open. 
Your father and I will like you the better for it. 

Mar. May 1 die, Sir, if Jever 

Yard, I tell you, the don't diflike you; and as I'm ſure you 
like her—— 

Mayr. Dear Sir—T1 proteſt, Sir 

Hard. I tce no reaſon why you ſhould not be joined as faſt as 
the parſon can tic you. : 
Mar. But hear me, Sir—— # 

Nara. Your father approves the match, I admire it, every 


moments delay will be doing miſchief, fo—— 


Mar. But why wont you hear me? By all that's juſt and 
true, I never gave Miſs Hardcaſtle the lighteſt mark of my at- 
tachment, or even the moſt diſtant hint to ſuſpect me of afſec- 
tion. We ha but one un and that was formal, modeſt, 
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fear my happineſs muſt never have a beginning. 


Hard. (Afide. ) Colm fellows formal modeſt impudence i is be- 
; ond bearing. 


Her Clar. And you never graſp'd her hand, or made any pro- 


teſtations ? 


Mar. As heaven is my witneſs, IL came down in obedience to 


your commands. I faw the lady without emotion, and parted- 
without reluctance. I hope you'll exact no further proofs of 
my duty, nor prevent me oo leaving a houſe in which I fuf- 
fer ſo many mortifications [ Exit. 

Sir Char, I'm aſtoniſh'd at the air of acer ity with which he 


parted, 


Hard, And I'm aſtoniſh d at the deliberate jutrepidiry hid 


aſſurance. 
Sir Char. I dare pledge my life and honour upon his truth. 
Har. Here comes my daughter; and T would ftake my hap- 
pineſs upon her veracity. | Enter Miſs Hardcaſtle. 
Herd. Kate, come hither, child. Anſwer us ſincerely, and 
without referve ; has Mr. Marlowe mage Jau any profeſſions 
of love and aflection? 
M/ Hard. The queſtion is very * Sir; 
require unreſerved ſincerity, I think he has. 0 
Hard. (To Sir Charles.) You ſce. 


Fr. Char. And pray, Madam, have you and my ſon bad 


more than one interview? 
3 Hard. Yes, Sir, ſeveral. 
Hard, [To Sir Charles] You ſec. 
Si Gar, But did he profeſs any attachment: . 
Mz/: Hard. A lafting one. 
Sir Cor. Did he talk of love? 
Ms Hard. Much, Sir. 
Sir Cher. Amazing ! ! And all this formally? 
M/ Hard, Forma'ly. 
Hard, Now, my friend, IJ hope you are ſatisfied” = 
Sin Car, And kow did be behave, Madam? 
M/s Hard. A,; moſt profeſt admirers do, 


ſpecch, and end d with pretended rapture, 
Sir Char. Now I'm perfectly convinced. indeed. 


converſation among women to be modeſt and ſubmiſſive. This 


forward, canting, ranting manner be no means deſeribes him, 


and I'm confident he never fat for the picture. 


M'/s Hard. Then what, Sir, if I ſhould convince you to * 
your face of my ſincerity ? If you and my papa, in about halt 
an hour, will place yourſelves behind that ſcreen, you ſhall 


hear him dec! are his pafſion to me in perſon. 
Sir C'ar. Agreed. Andif I find him what you deſerine: all 
my happineſs in him mult have an end. (Exit, 


M/s Hurd. And if you don't find him what I dcſoribe—LI 
[ Excunt. 
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but ſince you 


Said ſome civil! 
things of my facc, talked much of his want of merit, and. the 
greatneſs of mine; mentioned his heart, gave a ſhort tragedy | 


I know his 


— — — 


- the world, if you knew bur all. 


— 
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SCENE II. The back of the Garden. Euter Haſtings. 
Haft. What an ideot am I, to wait here for a fellow, who 
probably takes a delight in mottifying me. Hc never intended 
to be punctual, and III wait no longer. What do I 175 ? It is 
he, and perhaps with news of my Conſtance. 

Enter Tony, bo0'ed and ſpatlered. 
Ha,. My honeſt Squire! I now find you a man of your 


word. This looks like friendſhip. 
Tony. Ay, I'm your friend, and the beft friend you. have in 
This riding by night, by the 
It has ſhook me worle than the baſ. 
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bye, is curſedly tireſome, 


ket of a ſtage-coach. 
Ha.. But how ? Where did you leave your fellow travel- 


lers? Are they in fafety ? Are they houſed ? 


Tony Five and twenty miles in two hours and a half is no 
ſuch bad driving. The poor beaſts have ſmoked for it. Rab- 
ber me, but l'd rather ride forty miles after a fox, than ten 


with ſuch varment. 
Haft. Well, bur where have yu left the ladies I die with 


impat;cnce. | 
ony. Left them ? Why, . ſhould I leave them, but 
where I found them ? 


Ha. This is a riddle. 
Tony. Riddle me this then. What's that goes round the 


hoyſe and round the houſe, and never touches the n 


H ii. I'm 6311 aſtray. 
Tony. Why that's 2 mon. I have led them Ls, By 
jingo, there's not a pond or ſlough w:thin five miles of the 


* but they can tell the taſte of. 
Hist. Ha, ha, ha I underiane; vou took them in a round, 


while they ſupp: fd themfelves go! ing forward. And fo you 


have at laſt brought them home again? 
Tony. You ſhall hear. I firſt took them Kg Feather-bcd- 


lane, where we ſtuck faſt in the mud. I then rattled them 
crack. over the ſlones of Up and down Hill I then intro- 
duced them to the gibbet on Heavy tree Heath, and from that, 
with a circumbendihus, I fairly lodged them in the horſepond 


at the bottom of the garden. 


Ha/t. But no ag cident, I hope. q 
Tony. No, Only mother is confoundedly frightened. 


She thinks nerſe f foity mile og. he's lick of the journey, 
and the cattle can ſcarce crawl. So if vour 6wn horſes be rea- 
dy, you may whip of with couſin, and I'll be bound that no 
ſoil here can budge a foot to follo you. 


Haft. My dear frend, how can I be grateful ? | 
Tiny Ay, now its dear friend, noble 'Squire, Juſt now, it 
was all idiot, cub, and run me through the gu's.. Damn your 
way of fighting, [ fay. After we take a knock in this part of 
the country, we kiſs and be friends. Bur if you had run me 
through the guts, then I ſhou!d be dead, and you mig! © 0 kiſs 


the hangman. 0 
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Haft. The rebuke 1s juſt. But I muſt haſten to relieve Miſs 
Neville; if you keep the old lady employ'd, I promiſe to ake 
care of the young one. | Exit Haſtings. 
Tony. Never fear me—here ſhe comes—vaniſh. She's got 
from the pond, and draggled up to the waiſt like a mermaid. 
Euler Mrs. Hardcaſtic. _ ; 


Mrs. Hard.. Oh, Tony, I'm kiled—ſhosk—battered . to 


dearh—L ſhall never ſarvive it. That laſt jolt that laid us 
againſt the quickſer-hedge has done my buſineſs... _. 

Tony. Alack, mamma, it was all your own fault. Yau 
would be for running away by night, without knowing one inch 
of the way. 8.5 | <1 


Mrs. Hard I wiſh we were at home again. I never met ſo 
. - — o Y g * 5 © 
many accidents in ſo ſhort a journcy Dre:ch'd in the mud, 


overturn'd in a diich, ſtuck faſt in a ſlough! olted to a telly, and 


at laſt to loſe our way. Whercabouts do you think we! are, 


Tony? | | 17 2 
Tony. By my gueſs we ſhould be upon Crackſkull common, 

about forty miles from home, | | 
Mrs. Hard. O lud! O lud; the moſt notoridus ſport in all 


the country, We cnly want a robbery to make a complete 


night on'r. 


Tony. Don't be afraid, Mama, don't-be afraid. Two of the 
five that kept here are hang'd, and the other three may got find 


us. Don't be aſiaid. Is that a man. that's galloping behind us? 
No; its only a trec—Don t be afraid. : 5 

Mrs. Herd. The fr.ght will certainly kill me. 

Tony. Do you ſce any thing like a black hat moving behind 
the th cket? f 

Mrs. H:ird O death! 


T-ny. No, its only a cov/. Don't be afraid, mamma; don't 


be afraid. 
Mrs. Hard. As I'm alive Tony, I ſee a man comigg towards 
us, Ah! I'm ſure on't. If he perceives us we are undone. 
Tony. (Alice.) Father in law, by all that's unlucky, come to 
take one of his night walks. {io /er.} Ah it's a highwayman 
with piſtols as long as my arm. A damn d ill-looking fellow. 
Mrs. Hard. Good heaven defend us! He approaches. 
Teny. Do you hide yourſelf in that th cket, and leave me to 


manage him. If there be any danger T'll cough and cry hem. 
When I cough be ſure to kcep clote, [Mrs. Hardcaſtle Ii es b. 


A a tree in tlie back ſeen] 
| Ener Hardcaſt'e. 

Hard, I'm miſta ken, er T heard the voice of people in want 
of help. Ch, Tony, is hat you. I did got expect you fo 
toon back. Are your mother and her charge in fafcety? _ 

Teny, Very ſafe, Sir, at my aunt Pedigree's. Hem- 


Mrs, Hard. / Fra behind. }, Ah death! I find there's danger. | 


Hard. Forty miles in three hours; ſure, that's too much, 
my youngſter. f | | 
| F 3 
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Tony. Stout horſes and willing minds make fhoft journies, 
as they ſay. Hem. 15 p 
f ee Hard. { From beſiind. Sure he'II do tlie dear boy no 
r | | | 
Hard. But I heard a voice here; I ſhould be glad to know 
from whence it came? 


” 
. 


Tony. It was I, Sir, talking to myſelf, Sir, I was ſaying that 
forty miles in three hours was very good going—hem—as to be 

ſure it was—hem. I have got a ſort of cold by beiag out in 
the air: we'll go in if you plea c—hem. * SETS: 

Hard. But if you talk'd to yourſelf, you did not anſwer 

yourſelf. I am certain 1 heard two voices, and am reſolved 
ra ing his voice.) to find the other out. ; | 

| ws Hard. .{ From behin#, } Oh, he's coming to ſind me out! 
Toy, What need you go, Sir, if I tell you—them—Tll lay 
dyn my. life for the truth—hem—T II tell you all, Sir. 


\M  {Detaining him, 

| * | Hard. I tell you, L will not be detained. I inſiſt on ſeeing - 
. It's in vain to expect I'll be ĩeve you. | 

wt Mes. Har. Running forward from behind. } O lud, hell 
murder my poor boy, my darling. Here, good gentleman, 

| het your rage upon me. Take my money, my life, but ſpare 


that young gentieman, ſpare mv child, if you have any mercy. 
'* Hard. My wife! as I am a Chriſtian. From whence can 
: I ſhe come, or what does ſhe _ 2 f | 
1K Ms. Hard, { Kuceliung. Take compaſſion on us, good Mr. 
FM Highwayman. Take our money, our watches, all we have, 
1 but ſpare our lives. We will never bring you to juſtice, indeed 
| We won't, good Mr. Highwayman. | % 
Hard. I believe the woman's out of her ſenſes. What, Do- 
rothy, don't you know me? | | | 1 
Mrs. Hard. Mr. Hardcaftie, as I'm alive! My fears blind- _ 
ed me. But who, my dear, could have expected to meet you 
here, in this frightful, place, ſo far from home? What has 
brought you to follew us? | | p 1 
„ Hard. Sure, Dorothy, you have not loſt your wits. So far 
1 from home, when you are within forty yards of your own door. 
1 Jo him. This is one of your o0:d * 5 you graceleſs rogue 
ö t you. {To her. } Don't you know the gate, and the mulberry- 
14 tree; and don't you remember the horiepond,, my dear? 
1 Mrs. Hard. Yes, I ſhall remember the horſepond as long as 
0 I live; I have caught my death in it. /To Tony.) And is it to 
| you, you graceleſs varlet, I owe all this. Ill teach you to 
[ | a abuſe your mother, I will. | 
| Jen. Ecod, mother, all the pariſh ſays you have ſpoiled me, 
! and fo you may take the fruits on't, 3 I oats. 
Mrs. Hard. I'll ſpoil you, Iwill. | 
FI | { Follows him of the ſtage. Excunt. 
Hard. There's morality, however, in his reply. (Exit. 


———_— 


vs 


* 
7. : 
C7, < 24 | 
> N — 


8 THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. © 47 
Ener Haſtings and Nils Neville. 
we delay a moment, all is loſt for ever. Pluck up a1utle reſo- 
lution, and we ſhall ſoon be out of the reach of her malignity. 
Miß, New. I find it impoſſible. My ſpirits are fo ſunk with 
tlie agitations 1 hate ſuffered, that I am unable to face any new 
danger. Two or three years patience will at laſt crown us with 
happineſs. - 5 i | NE 
H,. Such a tedious delay is worſe than inconſtancy. Let us 
fly, my charmer. Let us date our happineſs from this very mo- 
ment, Periſh fortune. Love and content will increaſe what 
we poſſeſs beyond a monarch's revenue. Let me prevail. 


M:/s Nev. No, Mr. Haſtings; no. Prudence once more 


comes to my relief, and I will obey its dictates. In the moment 
of paſſion, fortune may be deſpiſed, but it ever produces a laſt-- 
ing repentance, I'm reſolved to apply to Mr. Hardcaſtle's com- 
paſſion and juſtice for redreſs. | : ; 
Ha/?, But tho, he had the will, he has not the power to re- 
lieve vou. „„ 8 bis 
Miſs Nv. But he has in uence, and upon that I am reſolved 


rey. --- | . 5 
Hat. T have no hopes. But ſince you perſiſt, I muſt relue- 

tantly obey you. ig EEG { Exeunt. 

SCENE III. Charges. Enier Sir Charles Marlow an Miſs 


1 Hardcaſtle. 
Sir Char. What a ſituation am I in ! If what you ſay appears, 
T ſhall then find a guilty ſon. If what he ſays be true, I ſhall 


then loſe one that, of all others, I moſt wiſhed for a daughter. 


Miß, Hard. 1 am proud of your approbation, and to ſhew I 

merit it, if you place yourſelyes as directed, you ſhall hear his 

explicit declarat.on. But he comes. y 2 og 

Sir Char. I'll to your father, and keep him to the appoint- 

ment. i | Exit Sir Charles. 
Euter Marlow. 

Mar. Tho' prepar'd for ſetting out, I come once more to 


take leave; nor did I, till this moment, know the pain I fell in 


the ſeparation. | : 

M., Hard. {In her 6wn natural Miuner., I believe theſe 
ſufferings cannot be very great, Sir, which you can ſo cahly re- 
move. A day or zwo longer. perhaps, might leſſen your unca- 
ſineſs, by ſhewing the little value of what you now think pro- 
per to regret, a 

Mar. (Aſſde.) This girl every moment improves upon me. 
{To her It muſt not be, Madam; I have already trifled too 
long with my heart; my very pride begins to ſubmit to my 
pation. The diſparity of education and fortune, the anger of 
a parent, and the contempt of my equals, begin to loſe their 
weiglit; and nothing can reſtore me to myſeif, but this painful 
eTurt of feſolution. PR | . 

M'fs H trad. Then go, Sir, T'll urge nothing more to detain 


you. 'Tho' my family be as good as hers you came .doyn to 


* 


H. My dear Conſtance, why will you deliberate thus? If 
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viſit, and my education, I hope, not inferior, what are theſe ad- 
vantages without equal alfluence? I muſt remain contented 
with the light approbation of imputed merit; 1 muſt have only 
the mockery of your addreſſes, while all your ferious aims are 
fx*d.on fortune. 

| Enter Hai dcaſt e ard Sir Charles Marlow dl behind, , 

Sir Char. Here, behind this ſcr-eo. 

Hard. Ay, ay, make no noife. il engage my Eate covers 
him with confution at laſt. 

Mar. By heavens, Madam, fortune was ever my Galle 
conſideration. Your beauty at firſt caught my eye; for who 
could ſee that without emotion But every moment that I con- 
verſe with you, ſtcals in ſome new grace. heighiens the picture, 
and gives it ſtronger expreſſion, What at firſt ſecm'd ruſtic 
plairneis, now appears refin'd ſimplicity What ſeem'd forward 
aſſurance, now ſtr:kcs me as the leſult of courageuus innocence 
and conſcious virtue. 

Sir Char. What an it mean! He amazes me! 

Hard. I told you how it would be. Huch! 

. Mar. I am now eee mined to ſtay, Madam, and I have too 
good an opinion, of my father's diſcernment, when he ſees you, 
„to doubt his approbation. 

Miſs Hard. lo, Mr. Mailowv, I will not, cannot detain you. 
Do you think 1 could uber a 8. nneCtion in which there is the 
ſmalleſt room for repentance ? Po you think I wouid take the 
mean advantage of a tranſicnt patlion, to load you with confu- 
fon? Do you think 1 could ever relith that happineſs which 
way acquired by leflening yours : 

Mar, By all that's good, I can have no happi:.«ſs but what's 
in your pawer to grant me. Nor hall I ever feel repentance, 
but in rot having ſeen ycur m<1its befo:c, I will ſtay, even 
. contrary to your wiſhes; and tho? you jhou'd perſiſt ro ſhun 
meg F wil make my re: pectful aſſiduities atone for the levity of 
wy palt conduct. 

Miſs Hard. Si, I mutt entrcat you'll deG?. As our acquaint- 
ance began, ſo let it end, in indifference. I m ght have given 
an hour er two to levity; but ſeriouſly, Mi. Marlow, do you 
think I could ever ſubmit to a connection. whe: e 1 muſt appear 
mercenary, and you imprudent? Do you tl:ivk I could ever 
catch at the confident addreſſes of a ſecure admirer ? 

Mr. {Knre/ing.) Does ihis look like ſecuricy? Does this 
look like confidence ?. No, Madam, every moment"that ſhews 
me your merit, only ſerves to encreaſe my diffidence and con- 
fuſion. Here let me continue 

Sir Char. 1 can hold out no longer. Charles, Charles, how 
haſt thou deceived:me! Is this your indiflerence, your uninte- 
reſting&onverſation ? 1 

Hard. Vour cold contempt; your formal interview? What | 
hate you to {ay now? — 

Mar. That I'm all amazement! What can it mean? 

Hard. It means that you can ſay and unſay things at plea- 
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ſure. That you can addreſs a lad * private, and deny it in | 
public; that you have one ſtory for us, and Wee or my 
daughter. - 


Mar. Daughter !—this lady your daughter! | 
Hard. Yes, Sir, my only daughter. My Kate,” whoſe elſe | 


ſhould the be? | | 
Mar. Oh, the devil | 3 


Miſs Hard. Yes, Sir, that very identical tall Gruintiog lady 

you was pleaſed to take me for: (Curteſying.) She that you 
addreſſed as the mild, modeſt, ſentimental man of gravity, and 
the bold, forward, agreeable Rattle of the ladies club; ha, ha, ha! 

Mar. Zounds! there's no bearing this; it's worfe than death. 

Mifs Hard. In which of your characters, Sir, will you give 
us leave to addreſs you? As thefaltering gentleman, with looks 
on the ground, that ſpeaks juſt to be heard, and hates hypo- 
criſy; or the loud confident creature, that keeps it up with - 
Mrs, Mantrap, and old Mrs. Biddy Buckſkin, till three 1 in the 
morning; ha, ha, ha! 

Mar.” O, curſe on my noiſy head! I never attempted to be 
impudent yet, that I was not taken down. I muſt be gone. 

Hard. By the hand of my body, but you ſhall not. I fee it 
was all a miſtake, and I am re oiced to find it. You, ſhall not, 
Sir, I tell you. I know ſhe'il forgive you. Won't you forgive. 
kim, Kate? We'll all forgive you. Lake courage, man. 

Tuer gie, 1.6 tormenting hm t9 inc bab 25 rue. 
Enter Mrs. PAardcatile and \'ony. | 

| Mrs. Ha-d. So, ſo, they're gone off. Let them go, 1 care not. 

Hiril, Who gone? 

Ms. Hard. My dutiful niece and her 8 Mr. YTaſt- 

+ ings, from town. He who came down with our modeſt viſitor 
here. 

Sir Char. Who, my honet George E Taſtings, As worthy a 

7 fellow as lives, and the girl could not have made a more pru- 
dent choice. | 

llar /. Then by the hand of my body, I'm proud of the 
connection. 
Mrs. Hard. Well, if he has taken away the lady, he has not 
taken her fortune, that remaius in th s family to conſole us for 
her loſs, 
Hard. Sure, Dorothy, you would not be ſo tn 5 
s. Herd. Ay, that's my aflaur, not yours. But you know 
if your fon, nen of age, refuſes to marry his coulin, her whote 
fortune is then at her own diſpaſal. 
Hard. Ay, but he's not of age, and ſhe has not chought pra- 
per to wait for his :efuſal. 
; Enter Haſtiags, aud Miſs Devils. 5 
: Weg Hud. (id.) What returned ſo ſoon, I begin not to 
ꝑKèe it 

Haſt. (To Hard aſtle.) For my late attempt to fly off with 
your nicce, let my preſent confuſion be my pimiſhment. We 
are now come back, to appeal from your juſtice to your hu- 
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manity. By her father's conſent, I firſt paid her my addreſſes, 
and our paſſions were firſt founded in dutv. 

M New. Since his death, I have bcen obliged to ſtoop to 
diſſimulation to avoid oppreſſion. In an hour of levity, I was 
ready even to give up my fortune to ſecure my choice, But I 
now recover'd from the deluſion, and hope from your tendet— 
neſs what is denied me from a nearer connection. ; 

Ars. Hard. Pſhaw, pſhaw ! tlits is a.l but the whining end 
of a modern novel. | 

Hard Pe it what it will, I'm glad they are come back to 
reclaim their due. Come hither, Tony boy. Do you refute 
This lady's hand whom I now offer you * | 

Tin;', What ſignifies my refuſing * You l. now I can't refute 
her till I'm of age, father. x 

Flad. White I thought concealing your age, bor, was likely 
to conduce to your improvement, | concurred with your moe» 
ther's deſire to keep it ſecret. But ſince I find the turns it fo 
a wrong uſe, I muſt now declare, you have been of age theſe 
three months. 

Tony. Of age! Am I of age, facher? 

Hard. Above three months. 

Tony. Then you'll ſce the firſt uſe I'll make of my liberty. 
[Taking Miſs Neville's hand.] Witneſs all men by thele pre- 
ſents, that I, Anthony Lumpkin, eſquire, of Blank place, re- 
fuſe you, Conſtantia Neville, ſpinſter, of no place at all, for my 
true and lawfu wife. So Conſtantia Neville may marry wem 
the pleaſes, and Tony Lumpkin is his own man again, 

Sir Char. O brave *ſquire! 

_ Hajt, My worthy friend! 
Mes. Hard. My unduiful offspring 

Mar. Joy, my dear George, I give you joy ſincerely. And 
could I prevail upon my little tyrant here to be Jets arbitrary, 
1 ſhould be the happieſt man alive, if you would return me the 
favour. 3 

Hat. (To Miſs Hardcaſtle.) Come, Madam, you are now 
driven to the very laſt ſcenc of ail your contiivances, I Know 
you like him, I'm ſure he loves you, and you mult and ſhall 

ave him. 8 

Hurd. [ Niniug their hands.) And ] ſay ſo too. And, Mr. 
Marlow, if ſhe makes as good a wife as ſhe has a daughter, I 
don't believe you'll ever repent your bargain. So now to ſup— 
per. To-morrow ve ſhall gather all the poor of the pariſh 
about us, and the miſtakes of the night ſhalt be crown'd with 
a merry morning; ſo, bor, take her: and as you have been 
miſtaken in the miſtrefs, my with is, that you may never be 
miſtaken in the wife. | | [ ] xt2uNts 


THE END. 


